rman  emperor  paused  and  looked 
'  t  tbe  young  deadshot.  Then  he  ex- 
hss  right  hand,  stepping  forward. 

to  ha^e  the  honor  of  shaking 
xo-.h  ;  -*0  Mr  Kaiger.”  Wild  said. 
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Young  Wild  West  and  the  Kaiser 

- OR - 

THE  BIG  SHOW  IN  BERLIN 

I 

By  AN  OLD  SCOUT 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  BIG  SHOW  IJI  BERLIN. 

For  a  whole  week  Young  Wild  West’s  Wild  West  Show  was 
held  up  in  the  big  German  city  of  Frankfort-on-the-Rhine. 

The  breaking  out  of  the  war  had  surely  put  the  young  dead- 
shot  and  his  friends  in  what  might  be  called  a  “bad  box.” 

A  few  months  before  the  opening  of  this  story  Young  Wild 
West,  the  well-known  boy  hero  and  Champion  Deadshot  of  the 
West,  and  his  two  partners,  Cheyenne  Charlie,  the  scout,  9,nd 
Jim  Dart,  a  Wyoming  boy,  had  decided  that  things  were  getting 
so  tame  in  the  region  that  was  formerly  called  the  “Wild 
West”  that  they  would  establish  a  genuine  Wild  West  Show 
and  tour  the  continent  of  Europe. 

They  did  this,  and  the  show  met  wdth  nothing  but  success 
until  they  found  themselves  held  in  the  city  of  Frankfort,  un¬ 
der  the  ban  of  the  great  German  Kaiser,  who  has  often  been 
called  the  “War  Lord  of  Europe.” 

The  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  were  the  chief  male 
performers  in  the  show,  and  while  none  of  them  were  actors, 
they  appeared  in  the  arena  true  to  the  life  they  were  repre¬ 
senting,  thus  making  it  all  the  more  real. 

The  girls  were  with  them,  of  course,  and  they  surely  did 
their  parts  well. 

By  the  “girls”  we  mean  golden-haired  Arietta  Murdock, 
sweetheart  of  Wild,  as  the  boy  was  called  by  his  friends  and 
acquaintances;  Anna,  the  wife  of  Cheyenne  Charlie,  and  Eloise 
Gardner,  Jim  Dart’s  sweetheart. 

Hop  Wah,  the  wonderful  Chinese  magician  and  born  practi¬ 
cal  joker,  was  with  them,  too,  and  with  the  rough-riders,  cow'- 
bo}3  and  Indians,  the  show'  was  certainly  the  biggest  “Wild 
W'est"  outfit  that  ever  went  on  the  road. 

It  was  a  rather  dull  week  for  our  friends  while  they  were 
being  held  in  Frankfort.  True,  the  awful  excitement  caused  by 
the  war  was  enough  to  keep  any  one  on  his  tip-toes  continually, 
but  they  were  not  used  to  being  held  in  check,  and  hence  it 
bef.anie  monotonous. 

something  happened  to  cheer  them  up  greatly  just  as 
the  week  had  passed. 

A  young  and  handsome  lieutenant,  who  had  the  honor  of 
r»*-Tii»g  been  l^estowed  with  the  iron  cross  of  the  Kaiser,  came 
fr,  the  hotel  otir  friends  were  stopping  at  and  requested  an 
i,  mediate  audience  with  Young  Wild  West. 

;t  was  ra>h*  r  early  In  the  morning,  but  the  young  deadshot 
PI  hUi  friends  were  In  the  habit  of  rising  early,  even  If  they 
l-.'l  fi'^hlng  to  do,  so  In  a  very  few  minutes  Wild  met  the 
II'  .  '"jaT't  In  a  privat#?  room  of  the  hotel,  his  tv/o  partners 
fc' d  Arietta  being  with  him  at  the  lime. 

Ad  h«  €t  U-rni  the  room  the  handaorno  young  officer  looked 


sharply  at  Arietta,  and  then  shifted  his  glance  until  his  eyes 
rested  upon  the  face  of  the  young  deadshot. 

“Are  you  Young  Wild  West?”  he  asked,  in  excellent  English. 

“I  am,”  the  young  deadshot  replied  In  the  cool  and  easy  way 
that  had  helped  make  him  famous. 

“Ah!” 

Then  the  officer  again  looked  at  Arietta,  and  it  was  easy 
for  all  present  to  see  that  he  was  deeply  interested  In  her. 

The  fact  was  that  the  expression  of  his  face  indicated  that  he 
had  been  smitten  by  her  beauty. 

“What  business  have  you  with  me?”  Wild  asked,  somewhat 
sharply. 

“Oh!  excuse  me.  I  am  bearing  you  an  important  message.” 

Then  he  looked  at  Arietta  again,  turning  a  little  red  in  his 
face,  and  quickly  took  from  his  pocket  an  official  envelope 
which  bore  a  seal  that  was  unquestionably  that  of  one  of  the 
chief  departments  of  the  war  department  of  the  German 
Empire. 

Wild  took  it  from  him  and  motioned  the  officer  to  a  seat. 

Then  he  tore  it  open,  and  read  the  following: 

“You  are  ordered  to  appear  at  the  office  of  the  American 
Embassy  at  Berlin  as  soon  as  possible.  The  messenger  will 
deliver  to  you  an  order  which  will  permit  you  to  bring  your 
Wild  West  Show  here.  You  simply  have  to  show  this  to  any 
officer  who  may  challenge  you,  and  you  will  find  a  straight  way 
to  Berlin.” 

This  brief  epistle  was  signed  by  the  chief  secretary  of  Em¬ 
peror  Wilhelm,  and  the  official  seal  was  stamped  upon  it. 

When  Wild  had  read  it  to  himself  he  quickly  announced  the 
contents  of  the  official  document  to  his  companions. 

“I  reckon  this  is  a  little  better,  boys,”  he  said,  nodding  to 
Charlie  and  Jim.  There  is  just  one  thing  about  it  that  I  don’t 
like  very  well,  but  I’ll  let  that  pass.  It  says  here  that  I  am 
ordered  to  proceed  to  Berlin.” 

The  messenger,  who  had  again  turned  his  attention  to  the 
beautiful  American  girl,  looked  up  sharply  and  appeared 
somewhat  confused. 

“Probably  you  understand  by  what  you  have  read  that  this 
is  an  order  direct  from  the  Kaiser,  Young  Wild  West,”  he 
said. 

“Yes,  I  take  it  that  way.  All  right.  You  people  here  in 
Germany  have  a  way  of  doing  things  differently  from  our 
fashion  in  the  United  States.  If  it  is  the  order  of  the  Kaiser, 
of  course  I  shall  carry  it  out.  Now  then,  please  hand  over  the 
paper  that  will  pass  us  through  to  Berlin." 

“I  will  do  that  immediately.” 

The  lieutenant  quickly  produced  the  necessury  document. 

Wild  looked  at  it,  but  as  it  was  written  in  the  German  laii- 
1  guage,  it  was  all  Greek  to  him. 
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Hut  ho  couUl  see  that  It  boro  the  ofitclal  seal  and  the  sunie 
gigualuro  us  that  which  was  upon  the  message  he  had  received, 
So  he  tec*k  It  lor  granted  that  it  was  all  right. 

The  young  ofTicer  had  finished  his  business,  but  he  lingered, 
and  utter  again  looking  admirably  at  Arietta,  he  said: 

“Pardi  n  me.  but  is  the  young  lady  your  sister?” 

“Hardly,”  the  boy  answered,  smilingly.  “Why,  do  you  think 
tliere  is  a  resemWance?” 

No,  not  exactly  that.  But  I  thouglit  probably  she  ini^hl 
be.  I  have  seen  her  perform  on  horseback  and  have  admired 
her  vontlerful  shooting.  But  I  never  had  the  pleasure  of  being 
close  enough  to  have  a  goed  look  at  her  before.  You  will  not 
take  it  as  an  Insult  when  1  tell  you  that  she  is  the  most  beau¬ 
tiful  girl  I  ever  saw.” 

“Thanks!"  Arietta  exclaimed,  laughingly. 

Then  somewhat  confused,  the  messenger  bowed  himself  out. 

“Et,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  turning  to  his  sweetheart 
when  the  door  had  closed,  “that  fellow  is  certainly  stuck  on 
you.  You  had  better  look  out  for  him,  or  probably  I  had  better 
look  out.” 

.  “Nonsense,”  and  the  girl  blushed.  “I  never  knew  I  was 
^  such  an  American  beauty  before.  But  I  assure  you  that  if  that 
fellow  attempts  to  annoy  me  in  any  w’ay  he  will  find  out  that 
I  am  something  more  than  beautiful,  as  he  calls  it,” 

“Oh,  I  know  that  w'ell  enough,  little  girl.  But  by  the  way 
he  acted,  I  feel  sure  that  he  will  try  to  see  you  again.” 

“Let  him  try,  Wild.  That  will  be  all  the  good  it  will  do 
him.  .Just  let  him  show  the  least  sign  of  being  fresh,  and  he 
t  will  discover  very  quickly  what  my  sentiments  are  in  regard 
■-  to  him.” 

But  the  fact  that  the  way  v/as  now'  clear  for  them  to  leave 
I  Frankfort  soon  caused  them  to  forget  the  way  the  handsome 
young  lieutenant  had  acted. 

^  Preparations  were  at  once  begun,  and  that  very  afternoon 
all  the  paraphernalia  that  v/as  used  at  the  show  wms  trans- 
*  ferred’  to  cars,  so  it  might  be  conducted  to  the  capital  city 
1  without  delay. 

The  next  morning  they  all  left  and  proceeded  on  their  w'ay 
to  Berlin,  at  once  taking  possession  of  the  grounds  that  had 
'  been  engaged  in  advance  by  the  chief  agerft  of  the  show. 

‘  Up  to  this  time  the  young  deadshot  with  his  partners  and  the 
i'  girls  had  stopped  at  hotels  wherever  they  went,  but  they  now 
L  decided  to  camp  with  the  show  people. 

They  were  so  much  used  to  this  sort  of  life  that  it  surely 
]f  would  be  no  hardship  to  them  to  do  it  even  in  a  thickly  popu¬ 
lated  city,  so  the  tw'o  tents  Avere  established  close  to  those  the 
cov/boys,  rough-riders  and  Indians  occupied,  and  Wing  Wah, 
y  who  had  been  their  cook  Avhile  on  their  adventurous  trips 
f  through  the  Wild  West  of  America,  was  designated  to  prepare 
their  meals. 

p  It  was  about  noon  when  they  arrived  at  Borlin,  so  there  was 
I  no  chance  of  giving  a  show  that  afternoon. 

!  But  the  fact  was  they  had  not  yet  gained  permission  to  give 
i  any  show. 

^  '  It  had  been  quite  easy  to  proceed  from  Frankfort  to  Berlin, 
^  for  all  the  young  deadshot  had  to  do  was  to  simply  show  the 
official  paper  and  all  of  them  were  treated  Avith  the  utmost 
courtesy. 

This  being  the  case,  they  really  did  not  knov,r  whether  they 
were  going  to  give  a  show  or  not. 

But  they  made  the  preparations  for  it,  just  the  same,  and 
before  the  afternoon  had  passed  the  Wild  West  camp  was  In 
perfect  order  and  ready  to  go  ahead  with  the  performance  that 
niglit. 

Wild  had  not  yet  visited  the  offico  of  the  American  embassy, 
eA’exi  though  the  orders  he  had  received  from  the  Kaiser  stated 
that  he  should  go  there  as  soon  as  possible. 

Wl  cn  he  found  that  cverytliirg  was  in  perfect  order  at  the 
camp,  he  turned  to  Charlie  and  .Tim  and  said: 

“Wf  11,  boys.  1  reckon  ride  to  the  office  of  the  man  who 

rcpic^'ei.ta  our  country  here  in  Berlin.  We  will  wear  our 
reguk'r  Wild  West  clothitvg,  too,  the  same  as  Ave  have  been 
dol:ig  right  along.  I  rorkon  it  don  i  nnikc  any  difference,  t'ven 
If  th-:  Kaiser  should  be  pro.oent.” 

I  don't  care  il  it  do's  make  any  difference,”  Cheyenne 
(’h-'Clie  ans wernd.  “I  reckon  v  e  ve  got  as  much  rUbt  to  go 
on  in  i>  !i  k  as  luo.^L  ex-nry  one  c’nn  lins  In.thm  blamed  Dutch 
(oni Oiy.  All  you  kin  ad  1h  aoldinr.s  rldin'  up  an’  down  on 
ho;  cp,,  y-yp  lot  of  fino  lu.rsc.s.  t  v.,  Wild,  but  1  I'd.  kon 

i.on  f  t'  ‘i  n  -vM-uldn’t  bo  in  it  v.  ith  Spiitlro.  or  my  nag  eiCi.'r.” 

"If  -u  ..frMit  mlnn.  Charlie?"  Jim  i>at  t  sp  >h«>  up.  smilinnly. 

OK', "if  to  put  '  onrs  in.  (on.  .li;.;.  V\osifrn  hers<'3  lan  t  ho 
w-;:h  v'f<  h  D:- ;  o  hr.so  bigdcr  .nes  in  E.iri'po.” 

't  oid  iKd  t  il,  ’  tht.!  lon^;  .o' !i  fno;r  hursf^,  an.! 
till  >oaiig  (i(  ...iahot  an  t  hia  pmima;,  jodo  «roun.i  to  tho  ni«iu 


entrance  of  the  shoAv  grounds,  and  the  gate  aa'ss  opened  f?r 
them  by  the  attendant  AAho  was  there. 

Wild  had  the  necessary  pass  Avlth  him,  of  course,  and  hi  th«y 
were  lialted  by  a  German  officer  who  t^'as  on  horseback,  h© 
quickly  showed  It  to  him. 

Tho  result  AAas  that  a  squad  of  about  twelve  cavalrymen  rod® 
up  to  form  an  escort. 

The  cavalrymen  looked  curiously  at  the  three  Westerners, 
and  then  showed  plainly  that  they  admired  their  borHes. 

A  German  cavalryman  is  known  the  AA-orld  over  as  an  expert 
rider,  but  as  Cheyenne  Charlie  remarked  right  then  and  there, 
they  had  “nothin’  cn  real  Americans.” 

It  must  have  been  that  AA'ord  aa’hs  sent  ahead,  for  the  Ameri¬ 
can  embasS^Jayiajjml^g  for  them  when  they  finally  rode  up 
to  the  building  he  oci7TIlJled, 

Several  German  officers,  all  of  them  looking  pompous  and 
AA’ar-like  in  the  extrem,e,  AA  ere  with  him,  as  well  as  some  other 
representatives  from  the  foreign  countries  that  were  neutral  in 
the  war. 

As  Wild  dismounted  a  man  promptly  took  charge  of  his 
horse. 

There  AA'as  one  for  Charlie’s  and  one  for  Jim’s,  too,  and  as 
thby  ascended  the  steps  of  the  building  the  American  embassy 
stepped  forw’ard  and  extended  his  hand  in  AA'eicome. 

“it  is  a  pleasure  to  meet  some  of  my  own  countrymen!”  he 
exclaimed.  “You  are  Young  Wild  V/est,  the  famous  deadshot, 
and  these  two  gentlemen  ai-e  your  partners,  Mr.  Cheyenne 
Charlie  and  Mr.  James  Dart.” 

“I  reckon  you  have  got  that  all  right,  my  friend,  with  the 
"exception  that  we  call  him  Jim  instead  of  James,”  was  the 
cool  and  easy  reply. 

This  caused  a  laugh,  and  the  foreigners  standing  about  AH'ho 
couid  not  understand  Avhy  it  was  A\’ere  quickly  informed  of 
the  joke  by  the  American. 

Our  three  friends  w  ere  promptly  escorted  into  a  rather  gor¬ 
geously-furnished  office. 

“Must  cost  quite-  a  little  money  to  live  in  this  sort  of  fash¬ 
ion,”  Charlie  remarked,  as  he  took  off  his  hat  and  sat  dOAvn 
before  the  long  mahogany  table  that  was  in  the  center  of  the 
room. 

This  caused  another  laugh,  but  the  scout  did  not  mind  it. 

He  was  bound  to  express  himself  as  he  seav  fit,  and  seldom 
was  he  backAvard  in  doing  it. 

After  they  had  talked  oA'er  the  situation  and  he  had  asked 
a  few  questions  relatlA'e  to  his  owm  country,  the  embassy  arose 
and  ordered  CA'ery  one  from  the  room  with  the  exception  of 
the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners. 

EA'^en  his  confidential  secretary  had  to  go,  and  when  he  AA-as 
outside  a  key  was  turned  in  the  lock. 

“Semewhat  secret,  you  may  think,  gentlemen,”  the  embassy 
said,  as  he  sat  down  and  reached  over  for  a  box  of  cigars. 
“HaA-e  a  smoke.” 

Wild  and  Jim  never  smoked  cigarettes,  but  they  occasion¬ 
ally  liked  a  cigar,  so  when  Charlie  took  one  they  followed  suit 
and  promptly  lighted  them. 

“I  don’t  knoAv  as  I  should  be  a  party  in  this  affair,  but  cir¬ 
cumstances  fore©  me  to  do  it,”  the  embassy  went  on,  as  he 
looked  at  the  door.  “HoAvever,”  and  he  raised  his  eyes  and 
brightened  up,  “I  consider  that  I  am  doing  nothing  that  aa-HI 
affect  the  neutrality  our  president  has  advised.  Young  Wild 
West,  upon  the  personal  appeal  of  the  great  Kaiser  of  the 
German  Empire,  1  want  to  tell  you  briefly  AA  hy  you  AAore  sum¬ 
moned  here.” 

Proceed,”  Wild  said,  coolly, 

“Of  course  you  must  knoAv  that  your  fame  as  a  deadshot  has 
spread  the  world  over  by  this  time.” 

“Is  that  so?  Well,  I  hope  It  will  help  along  our  show,  then,” 

“Of  course  it  aa-HI  do  that  AA'hcrcver  you  are  permitted  to 
give  the  shoAV.  But  that  isn’t  the  poini  1  am  driving  at.  The 
fact  Is  (hat  the  Kaiser  has  been  reading  much  about  you  and 
the  AVonJerful  aggrogalion  of  Americans  you  have  brought  to 
his  country.  You  may  knoAv  that  Kaiser  Vvilhelm  Is  :;ome\vhat 
of  a  giCiix  shot  himself.  Ho  is  a  grt-at  hunter,  and  1  suppose 
It  Avould  be  difficult  to  state  jusr  hovA-  "lany  d' er,  wild  lav  is 
and  bears  he  has  shot  In  Ills  time.  Hut  I  supper  ■  I’am  dr*'t  n" 
away  trom  the  poini,  i'll  ;  on.e  to  it.  The  fart 

Young  \\  ild  \\ost,  tae  KrKor  AA  lshes  you  to  gl\'o  a  privH  * 
n.hil  itlon  b(  fore  him.  He  -  111  hav"  a  number  ''  .’'ie 
ritle  Hlu'ts  In  Ilertlu  timre.  to.A,  ,d  tho  :  b  ••  « -r  veu  t~ 

•iive  .ae;u  Kosons  in  aecur.  t  j  shooHn  ." 

“1  -r.miersi  :nd,"  the  boy  anrv  •  rs-i.  ....  li"  ir.  ■;  »  -  - 
a!  (!’>■  Jl  lor  a  uiamr'  .anti  .u.  n  in:- 
tluH  tho  il  i  v  i-  ..  ).  ^ 

.,15  p'm .-o  tl  \A  11  hot 
to  liie  Jbi'i  iii  ij  r'jia.Lis  aa  It*  ii  (h  ' 
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r>  ‘  t^nt  way.”  nri'l  tha  en-bnssy  shru>-\'‘'’d  his 
fchouMori^.  ■  St-;!."  aa  1  he  ^'T■  ilrd,  “tho  yn  labilitlos  are  that 
Tou  tvouldr.  r  be  afii'.ij,  [n  Jie  sheatiiii.  ei  Freu.  h'  a'n  by  giving 
this  exhibition.  How  can  a  uiau  by  simply  watching  you  shoot 
^o  do  It  as  well  as  you  can?" 

“That  is  a  point  well  taken.”  and  the  boy  smiled.  “All 
right,  "iou  can  toll  the  Kaisor  that  I  %\/ni  be  right  on  hand 
whenever  ho  wants  me.  But  say,  ^Ir.  Embassy.” 
is  It.  Young  Wild  West?” 

“id  like  tvi  have  peru'iss'on  to  go  ahe:\d  and  give  perform¬ 
ances  here  in  Be  ‘lin.  We  w  ant  to  stay  here  for  three  weeks, 
If  possibie.  and  I  am  sure  that  in  spite  of  the  w^ar  excitement 
we^  can  draw  big  crowds  at  every  performance.” 

“I  wcil’t  vouch  for  it,  hue  I  feel  pretty  certain  that  it  can 
be  arranged  so  that  you  will  have  the  necessary  permit  to  go 
ahead  and  give  the  show  every  day  for  three  wmeks,  or  longer, 
perhaps.” 

"Will  you  try  and  fix  it  for  me?” 

“I  surely  will.  Now  then,  that  part  of  our  interview  is  at 
an  end.  I  will  dispatch  the  necessary  message  to  the  Kaiser’s 
secretary,  and  the  probabilities  are  that  it  will  not  be  very  long 
before  jmu  will  hear  from  him.  Then  you  can  make  arrange¬ 
ments  to  give  the  private  exhibition.” 

This  was  quite  satisfactory  to  Wild  and  his  partners,  but 
they  remained  about  fifteen  minutes  longer,  chatting  with  their 
American  friend  as  they  smoked  the  good  cigars  he  had  treated 
them  with. 

When  they  left  the  building  their  horses  were  immediately 
brought  around  to  them,  which  showed  plainly  that  those  in 
charge  of  them  w’ere  on  the  alert. 

The  men  in  charge  of  the  horses  all  seemed  to  be  ofiScers,  so 
Wild  did  not  feel  like  offering  them  a  tip. 

The  three  mounted  and  rode  av/ay,  only  to  find  the  same 
escort  that  had  brought  them  to  the  place  waiting  to  return 
with  them. 

The  streets  were  lined  with  soldiers  and  civilians,  and  every 
one  w'as  craning  his  neck  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  three  great 
Americans. 

But  Wild  and  his  partners  took  little  or  no  notice  of  this, 
and  soon  got  back  to  the  camp,  where  the  escort  left  them 
and  saluted  as  they  rode  into  the  inclosure. 

Wild  and  his  partners  found  the  girls  waiting  for  them,  and 
the  moment  they  dismounted  Arietta  hastened  into  the  tent 
and  quickly  came  out  with  a  big  bouquet  of  rare  fiowers. 

“See  here.  Wild!”  she  exclaimed,  laughingly,  “I  suppose  you 
know  who  sent  me  this.” 

“Not  that  lieutenant  who  got  stuck  on  you  the  other  day  in 
Frankfort?”  the  boy  asked,  his  ej'es  opening  wide. 

“The  very  same,  Wiici,”  was  the  reply. 

“Great  gimlets!”  exclaimed  Cheyenne  Charlie.  “I  reckon 
there’s  goin’  to  be  somethin’  doin’  here  in  Berlin,  an’  don’t  you 
forgit  it.  Wild  has  .got  to  give  a  private  shootin’  exhibition 
for  the  Kaiser,  an’  there’s  one  of  the  officers  of  the  German 
army  after  you,  Arietta,  There  ain’t  no  tollin’  jest  how  this 
little  business  is  goin’  to  w  ind  up.  But  let  her  come,  I  reckon 
they’ll  find  us  right  on  the  job.  Whoopee,  whoopee!  Wow, 
wow,  wow!” 

As  the  scout  raised  hi.s  voice  in  the  old  cowboy  yell,  several 
who  w(‘re  standing  about  joined  in,  and  then  there  was  a 
vociferous  cheer,  though  none  of  them  knew  exactly  what  it 
was  for. 

But,  anyhow,  it  was  safe  to  say  that  Charlie  was  not  far  out 
of  the  way  when  he  declared  that  there  was  going  to  be  some 
lively  happenings  before  they  got  out  of  Berlin. 


CHAPTER  II. 

WHAT  IIAPPE.NKD  TO  AHIETTA’S  ADMIRER, 

Yeung  -Id  West  took  the  bunch  of  flowers  from  his  sweet- 
h♦*ar^  B  hand,  a>.d  after  smelling  the  sweet  perfume,  handed  it 
Lack  wliii  a  sm’l.-  and  Siiid: 

“V/fll.  li't  e  girl,  those  flowers  are  all  right,  if  I  know  any¬ 
thing  such  things.  Was  that  fellow  here  himself,  or  did 

he  rcr.d  t!.’-  bouquei?" 

“He  sent  if  with  a  special  messenger,  Wild.  Here  1b  the 
ra;  1  'bat  with  it.” 

T.',‘  ycurig  deadshot  took  It  from  lier  and  read  the  following: 

HEItR  D.  M.  KRATZ, 

Lleutef  ant  of  tno  Royal  Guards, 

Charlie  was  no  eager  to  ■•-eo  tho  card  that  he  loaned  over  the 
jonfiH  <lead>' lot’s  shoulclor. 

•Mub!”  be  erciAimofl.  •‘What  !n  thunder  loos  that  menu? 
D,  it.  KraU.  Maybe  he’s  a  Deniccrat,  oli,  Wild?" 

*1  don't  kaov,  Charlie,”  the  boy  anawered,  laughingly. 


“Well,  if  he  is  I  w'ouldn’t  be  much  surprised  if  T  seen  a  big 
Bull  Moose  runnin’  around  in  this  here  blamed  German  city. 
Republicans  an’  Democrats  an’  Bull  Moose  is  all  we’ve  been 
bearin’  about  for  the  last  few  years  in  the  United  States.  But 
I  didn’t  allow  that  we  would  find  It  that  way  over  here.” 

There  was  a  grin  on  Charlie’s  face  which  told  plainly  that  he 
did  not  me-an  all  he  said. 

But  he  was  bound  to  have  a  little  joke  of  his  own,  ard  he 
seemed  to  think  that  he  had  given  out  something  that  was 
pretty  good. 

Wild  locked  thoughtfully  at  the  card  the  smitten  lieutenant 
had  forwarded  with  the  bouquet  of  flowers. 

“1  reckon  that  fellow  had  better  be  put  on  the  right  track  as 
soon  as  possible,  Et,”  he  said,  after  a  pause.  “Not  that  I  am 
even  thinking  of  getting  a  bit  jealous,  but  the  quicker  he  un¬ 
derstands  that  he  stands  no  chance  of  even  getting  on  friendly 
terms  with  you  the  better  it  will  be.” 

“That’s  right,  "Wild,”  the  girl  answered,  with  a  smile.  “I 
never  saw  such  a  fellow.  Why,  he  acted  like  a  real  fool  that 
day  when  he  first  saw  me  in  Frankfort.” 

“A  little  soft,  I  reckon,”  Jim  Dart  ventured. 

“I  suppose  I  shouldn’t  have  accepted  the  flowers,”  Arietta 
remarked,  after  thinking  for  a  moment.  “But  I  had  no  idea 
who  had  sent  them  to  me,  and  didn’t  look  at  the  card  until 
after  the  messenger-boy  had  taken  his  departure.” 

“That’s  all  right,  little  girl.  That  bunch  of  flowers  is  too 
nice  to  throw  aside.  You  just  put  it  in  water  so  it  will  keep 
a  while.  The  chances  are  the  lieutenant  will  be  around  before 
very  long.  Certainly  he  will  be  present  at  the  performance  to¬ 
night.  We’ll  be  on  the  watch  for  him,  and  see  how  ho  acts.” 

“Maybe  he  would  like  to  take  a  ride  in  the  old  coach,”  the 
scout’s  wife  suggested. 

“Oh,  he  wouldn’t  be  afraid  to  do  that,”  Jim  Dart  answered, 
quickly.  “I  reckon  the  best  way  to  settle  his  hash  would  be  to 
turn  him  over  to  Hop  for  a  while.” 

“1  don’t  want  to  have  anything  done  to  him  that  will  appear 
at  all  mean,”  Wild  declared,  somewhat  soberly.  “But  he  must 
learn  as  soon  as  possible  that  it  is  useless  for  him  to  keep 
pushing  his  attentions  upon  Arietta.” 

“If  I  was  you  I’d  tell  him  plump  an’  plain,”  Charlie  spoke 
up. 

“I  reckon  that’s  about  the  best  way  out  of  it,  Charlie.  But 
I’ll  wait  and  see  what  happens  when  he  shows  up.” 

Arietta  took  the  flowers  back  to  the  tent,  and  then  all  hands 
proceeded  to  fix' things  so  they  could  settle  down  and  take  it 
easy  until  it  was  time  for  the  evening  meal  to  be  served. 

Tho  banging  ot  drums  and  the  blare  of  bugles  could  be 
heard  from  the  streets. 

Infantry  and  cavalry  seemed  to  be  passing  all  the  time,  since 
the  German  forces  v.ere  constantly  being  ordered  out  in  the 
direction  of  Belgium. 

But  by  this  time  our  friends  had  become  somewhat  used 
to  it,  and  they  paid  little  or  no  attention  to  the  war-llke  con¬ 
fusion. 

As  Wild  was  sitting  upon  a  camp-stool  near  his  sweetheart. 
Hop  Wah  came  strolling  along,  acting  very  much  as  if  he  was 
at  a  loss  as  to  what  he  should  do  to  pass  the  time  away. 

“Hello,  Hop!”  Arietta  called  out  when  she  Saw  him.  “Come 
here.  I  want  to  show  you  something.” 

“Going  to  show  him  that  bouquet?”  Wild  asked,  laughingly. 

“Yes,  that’s  ju.st  what  I  was  thinking  of.” 

“All  right,  little  girl.  Go  ahead.  It  Is  certainly  worth 
showing  to  anybody,  and  I  suppose  Hop  can  appreciate  it  all 
right.” 

Hop  seemed  glad  to  be  stopped,  and  he  came  forward  smiling 
like  a  basket  of  chips. 

“Whattee  mattee,  Miss  Alietta?”  he  asked,  as  the  girl  arose 
and  turned  to  the  tent. 

“I  told  you  I  wanted  to  show  you  something,”  was  the  re¬ 
ply.  “Be  patient,  and  I’ll  do  it.” 

“Somethling  velly  funny,  Misler  Wild?”  the  Chinaman 
queried,  turning  to  the  young  deadshot. 

“I  reckon  there  is  something  a  little  funny  about  It,  Hop,” 
was  the  reply.  “You  heard  us  talking  about  tho  array  lieu¬ 
tenant  who  brought  the  paper  to  me  that  gave  us  permission 
to  leave  Frankfort,  didn’t  you?” 

“Yes,  Misler  Wild.  Me  know'ee  allee  'boutee,  so  bo.  Uni 
GcTman  soldier  allee  samee  gitt<’e  stuekee  on  M issue  Alietta.” 

“That’s  it.  Hop,  Well,  never  mind.  Here  she  comes  now. 
See  what  that  fellow'  sent  to  her  this  afternoon.” 

“Volly  nlcee  flow'ors,  so  lie,”  the  Chinaman  declared,  as  ho 
advanced  to  meet  Arietta. 

He  tf;ok  tho  liouctmT  In  bis  hand  and  hioked  It  over  with  f d- 
1  miring  oyea,  and  then  ho  quietly  handed  it  back  and  said: 
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“V'elly  nlcee  Gi'mian  man  sendee  you  um  pletty  flowers, 
Missee  Alietta.  You  likeo  him  velly  niuchee,  so  be.” 

“1  (an’t  say  that  I  despise  him,  Hop,  for  he  seems  too  inno¬ 
cent  for  tliat.  But  it  seems  that  he  is  going  a  little  too  fai’. 
I’m  sure  1  don’t  want  his  flowers.” 

“I..at  allee  light,  Missee  Alietta.  Lem  flowers  allee  saniee 
costee  plenty  money,  so  be.” 

“1  don’t  doubt  that.  But  that  isn’t  the  thiug.  I  don’t  want 
to  be  bothered  with  his  attentions.” 

“Maybe  me  flxee,  Missee  Alietta.  You  showee  me  um  nicee 
German  man  when  he  comee  here  to-night,  and  len  evelythling 
be  allee  light.” 

“Say,  Wild,”  and  Arietta  turned  quickly  to  the  young  dead- 
shot,  “w’ould  there  be  really  much  harm  in  it  if  a  joke  w'as  to 
be  played  upon  this  fellow  so  that  he  would  cease  this  piece 
of  foolishness?” 

“What  sort  of  a  joke,  Et?” 

“Well,  Hop  can  fix  that  all  right.  You  know  him  well  enough 
for  that.” 

“Oh,  yes,  he  could  fix  it  in  a  dozen  different  ways,  no  doubt. 
But  as  I  said  when  we  were  talking  about  it  before,  I  would 
rather  not  do  anything  that  would  hurt  the  lieutenant’s  feel¬ 
ings.” 

“Nevee  mindee  lat,  Misler  Wild.  Me  makee  him  feelee  lillee 
sickee,  so  be,  so  he  no  tly  to  bothee  Missee  Alietta  some  more.” 

“Let  him  go  ahead.  Wild,”  Arietta  said,  eagerly. 

“All  right,  then.  Go  ahead.  Hop.  It  will  save  me  the  trouble 
of  having  to  tell  him  to  stop  bothering  Arietta.” 

Hop  grinned,  and  after  again  looking  at  the  bouquet  and 
taking, a  smell  of  the  perfume  that  came  from  it,  he  handed 
it  back  to  the  girl  and  walked  leisurely  on. 

Supper  time  came  and  the  inmates  of  the  camp  partook  of 
the  meal,  as  usual. 

As  soon  as  it  was  over  the  final  preparations  to  give  the  first 
performance  in  Berlin  was  started,  since  the  necessary  per¬ 
mission  had  been  obtained  by  the  American  embassy. 

The  programme  had  been  changed  very  little,  for  it  was  not 
necessary  to  do  this,  since  it  certainly  was  a  genuine  Wild 
West  Show,  and  it  lasted  just  long  enough  so  that  the  most 
disinterested  patron  that  came  to  it  could  hardly  say  that  he 
did  not  get  the  worth  of  his  money. 

The  performance  was  to  begin  at  eight  o’clock,  an'd»at  seven 
the  gates  were  opened. 

A  big  crowd  v/as  in  waiting,  and  the  money  began  rolling 
Into  the  box  office  rapidly,  while  the  seats  w’ere  filling  fast. 

It  was  not  necessary  for  Wild  and  his  partners  and  the  girls 
to  make  any  extra  preparations  for  the  parts  they  were  to 
take,  since  they  went  attired  as  genuine  Westerners  all  the 
while. 

This  enabled  them  to  remain  where  they  could  watch  the 
grand  stand  and  the  boxes  that  ran  along  at  the  edge  of  the 
arena. 

About  twenty  minutes  after  the  gates  were  opened  a  distin¬ 
guished-looking  officer  paraded  slowly  along  and  paused  before 
the  boxes  that  were  at  the  very  center. 

An  usher  came  to  him  and  took  his  ticket,  and  then  prompt¬ 
ly  led  him  to  one  of  the  best  boxes  that  were  to  be  had. 

Just  as  the  officer  was  entering  the  box  Arietta  caught  a 
glimpse  of  him. 

“There  he  is!”  she  exclaimed,  catching  Wild  by  the  arm. 
“That  is  Lieutenant  Kratz  now.” 

“Right  you  are,  little  girl.  Now  then,  where’s  Hop?  I  sup¬ 
pose  you  still  want  to  let  him  go  ahead?” 

“I  certainly  do.  Wild,  for  I  feel  sure  that  even  though  he 
doe.s  humiliate  the  fellow  somew^hat,  it  will  be  the  best  thing 
that  can  happen.” 

But  the  clever  Chinee  was  nowhere  to  be  seen  just  then,  and 
it  took  about  ten  minutes  before  he  could  be  found. 

When  he  finally  canie  to  them  Arietta  pointed  out  the  box. 
which  had  the  lieutenant  as  its  sole  occupant. 

"There  he  is,  Hop.”  she  said.  “Now  then,  you  won't  for¬ 
get.” 

“Me  no  makee  miatakee,  Missee  Alietta.  Me  walkee  outtee 
lillee  way  so  me  see  for  sure,  so  be.  Me  velly  smartee  Chi¬ 
nee.” 

The  Chinaman  did  walk  out  a  minute  or  two  later,  and  got  a 
good  look  at  the  occupant  of  the  box. 

“Velly  nicee  lookee  man,  so  be,”  he  muttered.  “He  likee 
mally  Missee  Alietta.  Lat  velly  funny.” 

Then  he  laughed  and  turned  back. 

Wild  was  waiting  for  him. 

•^See  here.  Hop.”  he  said,  placing  a  hand  upon  the  China- 
n  :tn’8  shoulder.  “I  don't  want  any  firecrackers,  or  anything 
llkf>  that,  you  kn»»w.  Tell  me  what  you  are  going  to  do.” 


“Me  go  settee  In  um  boxee  with  uin  lieutenant  pletty 
soonee,  Misler  Wild." 

“Oh!” 

Then  the  young  deadshot  could  not  help  laughing,  for  even 
though  he  did  not  know  what  the  Chinaman  was  up  to.  It 
struck  him  that  something  funny  was  bound  to  occur. 

Hop  disappeared  then,  and  It  was  not  until  the  seats  were 
pretty  well  filled  up  that  they  saw  him  again. 

But  even  though  it  was  the  Chinaman,  no  one  recognized 
him  at  first,  for  he  had  attired  himself  in  a  v/oman’s  dress, 
one  of  the  very  ridiculous  sort,  too,  and  a  bushy  red  wig 
adorned  his  head,  with  a  little  hat  that  might  have  been  in 
fashion  fifty  years  before  perched  upon  It. 

Added  to  this,  he  carried  a  tiny  Japanese  parasol,  and  on 
the  whole  he  was  enough  to  make  any  one  laugh  at  the  first 
sight. 

Cheyenne  Charlie  was  the  first  to  realize  who  it  was  when 
the  Chinaman  walked  toward  them  as  they  wore  grouped  near 
the  curtain  waiting  for  it  to  rise  for  the  grand  entree  to  take 
place. 

Hop  always  rode  in  the  parade  that  went  around  the  arena, 
but  this  time  he  felt  that  they  could  get  along  without  him. 

Our  friends  had  a  good  laugh  at  the  Chinaman,  of  course, 
and  when  it««had  subsided  Hop  stepped  over  to  Arietta  and 
said: 

“Now  len,  Missee  Alietta,  when  yoU  comee  ’lound  on  horse¬ 
back,  um  lieutenant  be  velly  mucbee  glad,  so  be.  You 
watchee,  and  you  see  somethling  velly  funny.” 

“All  right.  Hop,”  was  the  laughing  reply.  “I  know  pretty 
well  what  you’re  capable  of  doing,  but  for  gracious’  sake,  don’t 
harm  the  poor  fellow,  for  I  think  he  must  be  a  little  soft  in  the 
upper  story.” 

“Lat  allee  light,  Missee  Alietta.  Me  no  hurtee  him  lillee 
bit,  so  be.  Me  velly  smartee  Chinee,  and  me  knowee  whattee 
me  do.” 

Promptly  at  eight  o’clock  the  big  gong  sounded,  and  then 
the  curtain  was  thrown  back  at  either  side,  .and  with  a  blare 
from  the  band  to  announce  it,  the  procession  came  out  into 
tho  arena. 

Wild  and  Arietta  were  riding  ahead  as  usual,  with  Charlie 
and  his  wife  next,  closely  followed  by  Jim  Dart  and  Eloise. 

Then  came  Richards  with  his  cowboys  and  cowgirls,  w'hile 
the  Indians  were  right  behind  them,  and  so  on,  the  emigrant 
wagons  being  mixed  in  and  the  Mexican  vaqueros  fetching 
up  the  rear. 

There  was  hardly  a  vacant  seat  on  the  big  grandstand, 
while  the  cheaper  seats  were  filled  to  overflowing. 

Surely  there  was  big  money  for  the  show  that  night  in 
Berlin. 

The  band  played  its  loudest  as  the  procession  rode  on  around 
the  big  oval,  and  as  Wild  and  Arietta  neared  the  center  of 
the  grandstand  where  the  best  of  the  boxes  were  located,  the 
cheering  was  so  loud  that  they  were  unable  to  speak  to  each 
other  and  be  understood. 

But  they  were  both  watching  to  see  what  would  happen  in 
the  lieutenant’s  box. 

'I  hey  were  yet  fifty  feet  from  it  when  something  did  happen 
that  was  quite  surprising. 

The  disguised  Chinaman,  holding  high  his  tiny  Japanese 
parasol,  suddenly  appeared  running  along  the  narrow  pas¬ 
sage  behind  the  boxes,  and  without  taking  the  trouble  to  oi>en 
the  little  door,  he  leaped  squarely  into  the  box  that  was  occu¬ 
pied  by  Lieutenant  Kratz. 

Those  sitting  near  by  might  have  been  surprised,  but  if  they 
were  they  had  no  chance  to  express  it  just  then. 

But  when  the  Chinaman  suddenly  threw  his  arms  about  the 
neck  of  the  surprised  admirer  of  Arietta,  they  surely  forgot 
all  about  the  Wild  West  parade  for  the  moment. 

“Me  llndee  you.  me  findee  you!”  Hop  shoutfd.  though  it  is 
doubtful  if  any  one  heard  exactly  what  he  said,  even  the  vic¬ 
tim  of  the  joke.  “You  lun  away  flom  your  nicee  wifee  in 
China.  Me  ketchee  you.” 

Then  Hop  began  hugging  him  and  actually  kissed  him  tlin^e 
or  four  times  before  Kratz  could  recover  from  his  astonish¬ 
ment. 

Wild  and  Arietta  w'ere  laughing  so  heartily  about  it  that 
thej  almost  forgot  to  bow  to  the  cheering  throng,  as  they  had 
been  kept  doing  all  the  way  around. 

As  was  the  custom,  the  parade  halted  when  it  got  to  the 
center  of  the  grandstand,  so  tne  young  deadshot  and  his 
sweetheart  might  acknowledge  their  tlianks. 

As  the}  all  cahie  to  a  stop  Wild  rode  vip  to  within  a  Te" 
feet  of  the  box,  and  then,  without  p.iyiiig  any  aucnfs’oh  i'? 
what  was  going  on  there,  caused  Spltfir-  to  ri.m  nU^htty 
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Ktw.  ^hllo  he  did  the  same,  making  it  almost  look  as  if  the 
horse  and  hoy  wore  one. 

But  he  WHS  waichiug  pretty  well  while  he  was  doing  this, 
ai'.d  when  he  ilnally  saw  the  lieutenant  tear  himself  away 
f!\>m  the  disguised  Chinaman  and  leap  over  the  rail  right 
into  the  arena,  he  knew  that  the  climax  had  arrived. 

But  nothing  daunted,  Hop  leaped  after  him,  shouting  as  loud 
as  he  could  and  trying  his  best  to  catch  up  with  the  fugi¬ 
tive. 

However,  he  was  no  match  for  the  lieutenant  just  then. 

Krat2  seemed  to  have  wings  fitted  to  his  feet  for  the  time 
being,  and  he  did  not  cease  running  until  he  gained  the  gate, 
where  he  was  seized  by  two  soldiers,  who  no  doubt  thought  he 
had  suddenly  become  insane. 

Having  done  his  part,  the  young  deadshot  rode  on  back  into 
the  tent  where  all  the  preparations  were  made. 

Dismounting,  he  pushed  his  way  through  an  opening  in  the 
canvas,  and  arrived  at  the  gate  just  as  Lieutenant  Kratz  was 
recovering  and  trying  to  explain. 

Hop  was  right  there,  and  he  kept  telling  the  small  crowd 
that  had  gathered  that  the  man  had  married  him  in  China 
and  lun  away  from  a  very  nice  little  wife. 

Knowing  that  in  all  probability  the  heathen  would  be 
placed  under  arrest  if  he  was  not  careful,  the  young  deadshot 
dashed  forward,  and  pausing  long  enough  t'o  tell  him  to  get 
oat  of  the  wmy  and  remove  the  disguise  as  quickly  as  possible, 
he  turned  to  Kratz  and  said: 

"What  does  this  mean,  lieutenant?” 

“I — I — am  sure  I  don’t  know,”  was  the  reply. 

“Well,  If  you  don’t  know,  I  don’t  see  how  anybody  else  can.” 

So  saying,  the  boy  turned  on  his  heel  and  walked  awmy. 

The  high  military  position  held  by  him  enabled  Kratz  to 
quickly  convince  the  soldiers  that  ho  should  be  allowed  to 
depart,  and  he  passed  on  out  of  the  gate,  probably  as  humili¬ 
ated  as  he  was  surprised  at  what  had  occurred. 


CHAPTER  III. 

THE  KAISEB  ARRIVES. 

No  doubt  there  were  quite  a  few  of  the  audience  near  the 
box  that  had  been  occupied  by  Lieutenant  Kratz  who  were 
amazed  and  confounded  at' the  extraordinary  proceedings. 

But  if  this  was  the  case  they  seemed  willing  to  forget  it, 
and  the  utmost  attention  was  paid  to  the  entertainment  that 
foilow'ed. 

It  was  the  same  old  thing. 

Young  W'ild  West’s  Wild  West  show'  was  received  with  the 
greatest  of  favor,  and  another  triumph  was  scored  at  the  first 
performance  in  the  great  German  city. 

W’hen  the  show  was  finally  over  with  and  the  last  of  the 
crowd  had  left  the  grounds.  Young  'Wild  West  and  his  imme¬ 
diate  friends  gathered  in  the  big  tent  that  was  pitched  near 
their  sleeping  quarters  to  talk  matters  over. 

They  had  barely  started  talking  about  what  had  happened  to 
Arietta’s  admirer,  when  Hop  Wah,  the  clever  Chinee,  walked 
in.  puffing  away  at  a  big  black  cigar  and  looking  as  if  he  was 
thoroughly  enjoyed  life  in  Germany, 

"Velly  nicee  evening,  so  be,”  he  said,  just  as  if  he  had  not 
seen  any  of  them  before  that  night. 

“Hop,”  Arietta  said,  “that  was  grand.  I  really  think  it  was 
one  of  the  funniest  things  I  ever  saw  you  do,  and  that’s  say¬ 
ing  a  whole  lot.” 

“I  was  afraid  he  w'ould  be  arrested  and  put  us  to  no  end 
of  trouble  to  get  him  out  of  jail,”  Wild  spoke  up.  as  he  looked 
at  the  Chinaman  doubtingly.  “He  has  a  way  of  going  a  little 
too  far  sometimes,  and  it  struck  me  that  he  was  doing  it 
when  he  persisted  in  hanging  close  to  the  fellow  at  the  gate 
while  the  two  officers  w'ere  excitedly  asking  questions.” 

“It's,  all  right,  anyhow,  Wild,”  the  boy’s  sweetheart  an- 
swerefl,  laughingly.  “I  have  an  idea  that  that  will  be  an  end 
to  tho  affair.” 

“N  /,  Missee  Alietla,"  Hop  spoke  up,  shaking  his  head  wise¬ 
ly.  *  “Let  German  man  likee  you  velly  muchec.  He  tly  tellee 
>o-j  la»  he  allee  light,  so  be.  Maybe  you  betteo  lite  a  lillee 
letter  and  tellee  him  you  no  wantee  see  him  some  more,  and 
Jat  you  knowce  he  gottee  a  wife  fiom  China.” 

“By  jlngol”  W'lld  exclaimed.  “That’s  the  idea.  Et.  You  just 
wrlt-e  a  note  and  di.spatch  it  as  scon  as  possible  to  the  lieu¬ 
tenant.  V.iling  him  ihat  after  what  occurred  to-night  you 
di  -ire  to  hee,r  nothing  further  from  him,  either  in  the  way 
of  bocquetf  or  anything  elec.” 

'f  that  would  be  the  proper  thing  to  do,”  the  girl 

All  Hght  Wild,  f’ll  write  the  note  right  now.” 

Bh"  dW  tbli.  and  when  she  bad  finished  she  permitted  them 
1^1  ur  read  the  note. 


AND  THE  KAISEI 


Then  it  was  sealed  and  a  messenger  was  called  so  It  might 
be  dispatched  to  Lieutenant  Kratz  without  delay. 

Every  one  really  thought  that  was  the  end  to  the  somewhat 
humerous  Incident  of  the  officer  of  the  Royal  Guards  falling 
in  love  with  Young  Wild  West’s  sweetheart. 

But  as  the  sequel  will  prove,  it  was  not. 

However,  that  will  come  later  on. 

The  next  moi’ning  the  utmost  excitement  prevailed  through¬ 
out  the  city,  for  news  had  been  received  that  the  German  army 
had  met  with  a  bitter  resistance  upon  entering  Belgium. 

Of  course  the  real  facts  were  not  at  hand,  nor  did  the  Ger¬ 
man  populace  receive  anything  like  the  truth. 

But  it  seemed  that  there  was  just  enough  of  a  rumor  flying 
about  to  make  them  feel  that  the  Kaiser’s  troops  were  not 
having  It  altogether  their  own  way,  as  they  all  thought  would 
be  the  case. 

It  was  about  ten  o’clock  in  the  morning  when  a  royal  mes¬ 
senger  accompanied  by  two  guards  rode  up  to  the  entrance  of 
the  Wild  West  Show,  which  was  a  sort  of  an  arch  that  had 
been  built  for  the  purpose,  though  for  the  most  part  the  in¬ 
closure  was  simply  one  of  canvas,  with  a  large  peaked  tent 
close  to  the  entrance  which  was  used  for  the  purpose  of  mak¬ 
ing  the  necessary  preparations  for  each  part  of  the  show. 

Wild  happened  to  be  right  near  when  the  messenger  ar¬ 
rived. 

The  latter  could  speak  English  very  well,  and  as  he  deliv¬ 
ered  the  official-looking  document  bearing  the  royal  seal  of  the 
Kaiser,  he  acted  very  much  as  if  he  were  the  emperor  himself, 
so  stiff  was  he  in  his  manner. 

But  neither  the  young  deadshot  nor  his  partners  had  been 
brought  up  to  take  any.  stock  in  aristocracy,  much  less  roy¬ 
alty,  so  they  regarded  him  more  as  a  joke  than  they  did  as  a 
high-salaried  functionary  of  the  Kaiser. 

Both  the  messenger  and  the  aides  he  had  with  him  tipped 
their  hats  as  they  brought  their  horses  to  a  halt,  and  as  there 
were  no  ladies  present,  the  scout  ihought  this  a  rather  strange 
thing  for  them  to  do,  as  he  aftervmrd  remarked. 

“Good-morning,  gentlemen!”  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy 
way,  as  the  messenger  leaned  over  to  hand  him  the  official 
envelope. 

“Good-morning.”  was  the  reply.  “You  are  the  Honorable 
Young  Wild  West,  I  presume.” 

“I  don’t  know  as  there  is  anything  very  honorable  about 
me,  any  more  than  that  I  try  to  do ’the  right  thing  and  treat 
everybody  as  well  as  I  think  they  deserve,”  was  the  reply. 

“You  must  remember  that  I  bear  a  message  from  the  Em¬ 
peror.” 

“Ah!  from  the  Kaiser,  eh?  A!ll  right.  I’ll  see  what  it  is.” 

The  messenger  and  the  two  men  with  him  were  astounded 
at  the  indifference  the  young  deadshot  displayed. 

But  they  simply  had  to  put.  up  with  it,  for  they  had  re¬ 
ceived  no  orders  to  do  anything  more  than  to  deliver  the  mes¬ 
sage  to  the  one  it  was  addressed  to. 

Wild  took  his  time  about  reading  the  letter,  which  was 
simply  to  notify  him  that  the  Kaiser  would  appear  at  the 
show  grounds  at  precisely  eleven  o’clock  with  his  royal  guard 
and  fifty  trained  sharp-shooters  of  the  royal  army,  adding  that 
he  hoped  that  the  Champion  Deadshot  of  America  would  do 
his  best  to  give  them  a  pleasing  demonstration  of  his  wonder¬ 
ful  skill  with  a  rifle. 

To  receive  such  a  communication  as  this  was  certainly  some¬ 
what  of  an  honor,  and  Wild  fully  realized  this. 

He  meant  to  keep  the  message  as  a  souvenir  to  take  back  to 
the  United  States  with  him. 

“Charlie,”  he  said,  tui]|hing  to  the  scout,  “I  suppose  I  will 
have  to  send  a  written  reply,  though  it  ought  to  enough 
for  me  to  tell  this  fellow  that  it’s  all  right,  and  that  the 
Kaiser  can  come  right  ahead.” 

He  said  this  in  the  hearing  of  the  messenger,  who  seemed 
to  be  more  surprised  than  ever. 

(Charlie  hesitated  about  going  to  get  the  necessary  material 
for  writing,  but  Wild  nodded  to  him,  so  he  hurried  aw-ay,  and 
soon  returned  with  the  young  deadshot’s  fountain-pen,  a 
couple  of  sheets  of  paper  and  an  envelope. 

Then  Wild,  instead  of  inviting  the  royal  messenger  to  dis¬ 
mount  and  stop  a  while,  walked  over  to  a  hoard  that  was  rest¬ 
ing  against  a  support  and  quickly  wrote  the  following: 

“My  Dear  Mr.  Kaiser:  Your  message  duly  received. 
Thanking  you  for  the  honor  you  have  bestowed  upon  mo  in 
requesting  me  to  give  a  private  exhibition  for  you  and  those 
selected  by  you  to  appear  here,  1  assure  you  that  you  may  ex¬ 
pect  me  to  be  In  readiness  at  tlie  time  you  specify. 

“  Very  truly  yours, 

“YouMq  WiU)  Wkut.” 


“T  rocVon  that  will  do.  Jim,"  he  said,  as  he  handed  it  to 
IijTt,  ".1  ,)  r'-ad  it  over  with  a  smile. 

"I  I'  skon  ;o,”  was  the  reply.  "You  are  rather  blunt,  I  see, 
in  (ailing  him  ‘Dear  Mr.  Kaiser.’  ” 

"That’s  all  right.  I  don’t  understand  this  German  lingo,  and 
If  he’s  the  Kaiser,  I  suppose  he  ought  to  have  a  Mr.  before  it. 
Anyhow,  that’s  the  way  1  am  going  to  let  it  go.” 

So  the  note  was  placed  in  an  envelope,  duly  addressed  and 
handed  to  the  n.essenger,  who  with  a  stiff  bow  turned  and  rode 
off,  followed  by  his  aides. 

"Now  then,  boys,  I  reckon  we'll  go  and  tell  the  girls,  so 
they  can  be  on  hand  when  the  Emperor  of  the  big  German 
Empire  arrives.  We  certainly  ought  to  give  them  a  rousing 
welcome,  and  we’ll  do  it  in  the  old-fashioned  American  way, 
you  can  bet.” 

"You  kin  bet  your  life  we  will,  Wild.  Takin’  it  all  through, 
we’ve  been  used  mighty  good  since  we’ve  been  in  Germany, 
though  there  has  been  a  few  ups  an’  dowms.  But  the  show  is 
makin’  big  money  here,  an’  jest  as  long  as  it  is,  an’  everything 
is  goin’  right,  I  reckon  we  oughter  show  that  we  appreciate 
It.  That’s  a  good  word,  ain’t  it?  Appreciate,  I  mean.” 

"A  very  good  one,  Charlie,  and  quite  to  the  point  in  this 
particular  case.” 

"All  right,  then.  I’ve  got  down  a  few  big  words  of  our  own 
language  which  I  ain’t  never  goin’  to  forgit.  I  s’pose  I’ll  have 
to  be  studyin’  up  this  here  German.  But  afore  I  learn  much 
about  it  w'6’11  be  in  some  other  blamed  country,  an’  nobody 
wouldn’t  be  able  to  understand  it.  But  German  seems  to  be 
all  right,  anyhow.  There’s  some  words  in  it  that  I  like  putty 
well.  I  got  in  wdth  a  feller  down  in  Munich  what  was  awTul 
anxious  to  teach  me  the  German  language.  He  could  sing,  too, 
an’  he  got  a  few  words  of  some  German  song  in  my  head.  It 

sorter  runs  this  way;  ‘Du  Bist  Furickt  Mein  Kind.  Du - ’  ” 

"Ha,  ha,  ha!” 

Wild  and  Jim  broke  into  such  a  fit  of  laughter  that  the 
scout  ceased  instantly. 

He  had  even  tried  to  sing  the  air  to  the  song,  but  when  he 
found  it  was  being  received  that  way  he  resolved  not  to  go  any 
further, 

"That’s  all  right,”  he  said,  somew’hat  discomfited.  “I’ll  git 
another  German  to  help  me  out  on  that  thing,  an’  when  I  git 
a  whole  verse  in  my  mind,  an’  learn  the  tune  a  little  better. 
I’ll  surprise  some  of  the  folks  in  these  parts,  an’  you  kin  bet 
your  life  on  it.” 

It  soon  got  noised  about  the  camp  that  the  great  ruler  of 
the  German  Empire  was  to  pay  a  visit  there  at  eleven  o’clock. 

Wild  did  not  mean  to  haye  very  many  of  the  show  people 
present,  but  he  wanted  to  have  some  of  the  leading  ones  there 
when  his  Royal  Highness  appeared. 

He  talked  to  Richards,  who  was  in  full  charge  of  the  cow¬ 
boys,  and  explained  to  him  that  a  few  of  the  men  would  be 
all  that  was  necessary  to  be  in  line  at  eleven  o’clock. 

Then  Charlie  went  to  the  man  in  charge  of  the  Indians  and 
explained  that  a  few  of  them  would  bo  in  order. 

And  so  it  went  all  around,  until  each  department  of  the 
Wild  West  Show  would  be  represented. 

About  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  the  time  set  for  the  ar- 
rical  of  the  Kaiser  an  army  official  arrived  and  requested 
to  meet  Young  Wild  West. 

Wild  went  to  him  and  quickly  learned  that  his  mission  was 
to  iuv(‘sfigate  the  peculiar  happening  of  the  night  before  in 
which  Lieutenant  Kratz  played  such  an  iraportan'e  part. 

Th  young  deadshot  listened  to  him,  hardly  able  to  keep 
from  laughing,  but  before  the  man  had  concluded  he  decided 
that  the  best  thing  to  do  would  be  to  explain  the  whole  thing, 
since  it  seemed  that,  even  though  ho  was  one  of  the  Royal 
Guards,  Kratz  had  been  placed  In  a  very  bad  light. 

"I’ll  tell  you  all  about  it  in  a  few  w'ords.  officer,”  the  boy 
said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way.  “The  fact  is  I  haven’t  very 
much  time  to  talk,  since  I  am  to  meet  the  Kaiser  at  precisely 
eleven  o’clock.’’ 

‘•What!’’  and  the  army  official  stared  at  him  as  if  he 
thouglit  he  ha'‘  not  heard  correctly. 

"Thai’s  all  riglr;.  I  suppose  it’s  none  of  your  business,  but 
I  have  !■  it  out  now.  It  is  a  fact  that  the  Emperor  of  the 
(lerijif IJni;ri"e,  KalsT,  etc.,  will  be  lur\-  at  ejevi-n  o'clock. 
N  ■  hon,  we  ll  e  tie  up  this  other  bu3in'’Ks  in  a  jiffy.” 

Th  n  'h  ‘  y -■nn"  deads-hot  quickly  expl.-iined  tlu'  whole  mat- 
('■r,  g'-l!. ;;  b  ^  to  thp  tiiiv:  that  Lieut*  nant  Kratz  had  showed 
t;,.i  h-  va  *  ‘d  .en  wi-!i  Arietia  in  Frankfort.  , 

T  .y,"  •  red  ’n  -  ni^zemont,  hii-  face  changing  expies- 

c'(,n  ■  :  ■ 

^  ‘  hr.y  h'  Ir.acuhcd  a  si,ih  of  relief, 

n’  :  ’  '  ■  ’  ’ 

A  *  ji  t>  '  Ti.,..  like  a  run.ance." 


“Hardly  that,"  Wild  dcclored.  ‘‘ilorc-  like  a  c- m  -v  '  ' 

fleer.”  ,  V,  '  /  « 

“Yes,  you  may  put  it  that  way.  But- - ”  and  he  h  -j  •  ‘  u 

"What  is  it?”  the  young  deadsbot  queried. 

“If  you  would  kindly  suggest  as  to  what  s<jrL  of  a  rep  i. 
I  shall  make  I  would  be  deeply  indebted  to  you." 

“I  don’t  know  of  any  other  way  than  to  report  It  j  ;  atcjt 
as  I  have  told  it  to  you.  The  lieutenant,  while  be  nd-ht 
acted  the  part  of  a  gentleman,  showed  tiuit  be  v.n.,  a  htLe 
loose  in  the  upper  story,  and  be  was  trying  to  for -  e  bis  aV;  s- 
tions  upon  my  sweetheart,  though  he  really  did  nc'u.ng 
wrong,  any  more  than  to  send  her  the  bouquet.  Our  *  lex  er 
Chinee  suggested  a  way  to  shut  him  off,  and  I  permitted  him 
to  go  ahead.  No  harm  done  as  I  can  see,  any  more  than  prob¬ 
ably  puts  the  lieutenant  In  bad.” 

For  the  first  time  the  German  officer  seemed  to  realize  the 


humor  of  the  whole  thing. 

He  laughed  lightly  at  first,  but  increased  until  the  tears 
rolled  from  his  eyes. 

“I  see,  I  see!”  he  exclaimed.  “I  will  render  a  report  that 
wull  be  satisfactory  to  everj’^  one,  with  the  possible  exception 
of  the  lieutenant.  He  really  has  done  nothing  wrong,  and  I 
hope  those  above  me  w'ill  see  it  the  same  as  I  do.  Thank  you 
very  much,  Young  Wild  West.  I  will  not  detain  you  any 
longer,  since  you  have  such  an  important  engagement.  Y'Da 
may  consider  yourself  a  lucky  American  indeed,  for  few  ever 
have  the  privilege  of  even  shaking  the  Kaiser  by  the  hand,  • 
much  less  have  him  make  a  special  engagement  to  meet  them. 
Thank  you  again  very  much.  Good-morning.” 

Then  the  officer  politely  withdrew,  doffing  his  helmet  as  ho 
did  so.  Wild  responding  by  lifting  his  hat,  for  he  was  some¬ 
thing  like  the  immortal  Lincoln — whenever  a  person  lifted  a  ^ 
hat  to  him  he  felt  that  he  was  duty  bound  to  return  the  sa-  *- 
lute.  j. 

The  w'ork  of  lining  up  the  Wild  West  performers  was  then  J 
begun,  for  but  a  few  minutes  would  elapse  before  the  arrival  ^ 

Wild  brought  them  out  and  lined  them  up  near  the  arch-  ¥ 
way  which  formed  the  gate  to  the  Wild  West  Show.  | 

Then  just  about  as  he  had  everything  right.  Hop  and  Wing  | 
came  running  to  the  spot. 

•“You  allee  samee  forgittee  me,  Misler  Wild!”  Hop  ex-  i 
claimed,  acting  very  much  as  if  he  felt  that  he  would  be  | 
turned  down  by  the  young  deadshot. 

“That’s  so,  Hop.  I  did  quite  forget  you.  Get  in  line  over 
there.” 

“Me,  too,  Misler  YvTld.  Me  no  velly  smartee  Chinee,  but  me  , 
allee  samee  likee  be  here,”  AYing  piped  in  his  shrill,  falsetto  b 
voice.  f? 


“All  right,  stand  alongside  of  your  brother,  then.” 

The  two  had  just  taken  their  positions  when  th(‘re  was  a 
blare  of  trumpets  outside,  followed  by  the  clatter  of  hoofs 
v/hich  droxvned  the  other  noises  of  the  street. 

The  great  Kaiser  of  the  Germans  was  coming. 

The  man  in  charge  of  the  gate  promptly  opened  it  at  a  sig¬ 
nal  from  Wild. 

Then  several  soldiers  clothed  in  the  most  brilliant  uniform 
of  the  German  army  stepped  up. 

The  captain  in  command  looked  around  curiously,  but  when 
Wild  nodded  for  him  to  come  on  he  gave  the  command  and 
they  lined  up. 

They  v.ere  the  Royal  Guards,  but  Lieutenant  Krati  was  not 
among  them. 

Up  went  their  s^^xords  a  moment  later,  and  then  a  noble 
horse  galloped  up  to  the  (entrance  aud  came  to  halt. 

All  eyes  looked  in  that  direction,  and  for  the  fi  st  time  the 
majority  there  had  a  chanci'  to  see  what  the  Emperor  of  the 
German  Empire  looked  like. 

Kaiser  Wilhei’u  did  not  come  any  f-orther. 

He  dismounted  xxithout  assistance,  and  turning  his  horse 
ox'or  to  an  orderly,  walked  inside  the  Indosure. 

Wild  quickly  liftnd  his  hat  and  steiip(';i  trore  Arioita's  s’Jc. 
looking  at  the  Royal  Guards  with  a  smiling  ’ 

Thou  a  silence  came  for  the  space  of  a  few  : 

The  royal  visitor  at  first,  seomod  tern  in  a 
gradually  his  f.ace  rdaxed  Into  the  svmblan.«  -t  .i  -r.edc 

After  gl.\ncing  at  Di'->  double  line  hs  ujoved  c  :ktk  :lov 
the  boy  xvh(-  was  waiting  '^or  him. 

Th  II  tiierc  was  another  silence,  -and  the  apr;  ":-?. 

Th,‘  Gerp'-in  Em;  eror  p;^U6ed  ?wi'i  lookc>d  mi 

younc:  dp;tdsitot. 

Then  h-'  (Mended  Itis  right  hn;  d  end  st'Sji^vsi 

“I  ji’u  !•■.'(  (Hi  to  ’laxc  :hc*  honor  of  gfeeklad 
you,  Mr.  is.«.iocr,"  Wild  osld.  '► 
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A::n  the  katsee. 
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'  -  ^  "‘y  :  . 'in*  riven  by  the  da^;hing  yo\.ng 

d  .  lerif.o  The  Kaiser  greatly,  and  as  th."  tvo 
-  mer.'brvs  of  Uoyal  Guards,  as  well  as  all 
;  P’rht  '  the  s-'ene,  stood  perfectly  still,  while  not 
^  r  V  as  heard. 

re  ■  rnmo  as  well  as  yours,  Young  Wild  West,” 
-y  said  in  a  lo".  tone  of  voice,  but  quite  loud  enough 
*  'n»  rn  tn  h  ar. 

-c''.  I’d  nu  tir.n  on  his  hat.  took  the  Kaiser  by  the 
ui  ted  him  -.'n  ;h  ough  to  the  big  tent'  v,i\ere  the 
us  were  m^de  eaeh  t'me  the  show  was  about  to 


T  e  gnisrd^  'ollcwed,  of  course,  for  tlteir  instructions  were 
'  '  r,-  avs  kee,  'uis  royal  personage  in  sight. 

i->u  no  one  objected  to  this,  tor  :t  was  not  tjie  business  of 
"".e  young  deadshot  and  his  companions  to  raise  any  ohjec- 
lic.' s  no  matter  how  groat  or  tiresome  the  royalty  and  army 
ha^-penecl  to  be. 


Certainly  Emperor  William  could  be  very  democratic  in  his 

ays  it  he  so  desired,  and  it  happened  that  he  was  just  in 
that  humor,  for  he  threw  aside  all  reserve  and  at  once  began 
asking  about  the  proposed  exhibition  the  Champion  Deadshot 
of  America  had  promised  to  give  him. 

“ Every- Mng  is  all  right,  Your  Royal  Highness,”  Wild  de¬ 
clared.  smilingly.  “It  is  for  you  to  say  where  it  shall  take 
place*.  Since  it  was  to  be  private  at  your  reque.st,  I  propose 
that  ^.-e  go  over  to  the  further  end  of  the  '  inclosure,  where 
there  is  a  strip  of  canvas  stretched  to  hide  what  goes  on 
there  item  the  view  of  any  of  our  people  here.  You  can  bring 
as  many  as  you  like.” 

“f>Iy  party  is  outside  in  v/aiting,  sir,  and  a  word  from  you 
to  one  of  my  guards  will  cause  them  to  enter  wjtho.ut  delay.” 

“All  right.  Go  ahead  and  fetch  them  in,”  and  Wild  turned 
and  spoke  to  no  one  in  particular  of  the  guardsmen. 

One  of  them  saluted  and  quickly  retired. 

"Come  on.  Emperor,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  in  his  cool 
aud  easy  way.  “You  don’t  mind  walking,  I  suppose.” 

“Not  in  the  least,”  was  the  reply. 

As  they  passed  out  of  the  tent  to  make  their  way  around 
to  the  .spot  Wild  had  designated,  Arietta  came  forward  carry¬ 
ing  her  cv.'n  as  v.'e’l  as  the  young  deadshot’s  rifle. 

“Mr.  Kaiser,”  Wild  said,  thinking  it  not  out  of  the  wmy  to 
do  so,  “let  me  introduce  you  to  my  sweetheart.  Miss  Arietta 
Murdnrk,  a  real  Western  girl,  who  was  born  and  reared  v/here 
the  Indians  and  bears  are  as  wild  as  nature  can  make  them.” 

Th'-n  Arietta  had  the  honor  of  shaking  hands  v/ith  the 
great  ruler  ot  Germany. 

Wild  would  have  gone  a  little  further  and  introduced  his 
partners  and  Anna  and  Eloise,  but  he  thought  it  just  as  well 
net  TO  do  so,  since  it  might  annoy  the  Kaiser,  and. another 
thing  it  would  cause  a  delay  in  the  proceedings. 

knew'  pretty  well  that  to  take  up  the  time  of  a  monarch 
might  not  altogether  be  approved. 

The  Kaiser  looked  behind  him,  and  w'hen  he  saw  the  guests 
he  i  .‘.  i  ■  u’-ned  to  come  as  well  as  the  soldiers  v/ho  w'anted  to 
witr  3;  s  he  exhibition  of  clever  .Vnooting  following,  a  satisfied 
er.ii’e  shnw.'d  on  his  face,  and  he  walked  along  at  the  side  oE 
the  y-*i;ng  deadshot.  Arietta  keeping  off  a  little  and  accom¬ 
pany:  :g  them, 

vr  ut  nfhA  wav  to  the  spot  where  the  exhibition  was  to 
t.:,’-  ’  -  t  .0  Kai.ser  noticed  that  the  girl  was  with  them. 

’  ■  nni'-waat  :^urpriserl,  but  did  not  say  anything. 

-  Wild  knew  whaf  was  probably  in  his  mind,  so 
hir-  with  a  smile,  he  said: 

n  1  rieht.  Your  Royal  Highue.ss.  My  sweetheart 
'-•hooTing,  coo,  if  you  don’t  mind.  The  fact  is 
0  ci.  gooo  at  it  a.s  the  average  man,  I  don’t  care 
, ;  “t  of  i’i'  w'orld  he  may  live.” 

?  h;”.  I  am  deeply  r,xTi,ri:;ed  to  hear  it.  Cer- 

;  '  ■  .'how  her  ability  in  that  line.  We  Germans 
-■  s  oi-  '’c  'vr-oy  nfc  fi'iots,  wheiher  it  is  with  the 
,  :.er  or  t:  >  ?,r‘ilb'rv  or  !.’'  <•  heaviest  cannon.  But,” 

■  '  V  '/  ob-  r  Tor  a  rroment,  “it  lias  been  said 
.  d' r  only  hoc;:  use  you  can  hit  a  bull’s- 

,  .  ct  you  on  al.-e  shoot  quickly  and  never 

'  y  '  t-  fp;  U  'H  re  f  wjis  brought  up, 

*  r:  r  h  it  '  orr  ‘ -s  narural  to  some 
’  -  r  i;-hT,  ;r-o  1  Fuicjofie  I  a.rn  one 


M  -  wf  .0  ;i  i'io  ■;  A'  ip  of  canvas  had 


been  etretehed  to  hide  a  view  from  those  who  w’ere  not  sup¬ 
posed  to  bo  there.  Wild  came  to  a  halt,  and  pointing  ahead, 
said: 

“Mr.  Kaiser,  w'e  have  only  a  stretch  of  two  hundred  feet 
here.  I  doubt  if  that  wdll  be  enough  distance  to  suit  you.” 

“That  will  be  quite  sufflcieut  for  part  of  the  entertainment,” 
was  the  reply,  while  a  peculiar  smile  showed  under  the 
pointed  mustache  of  Kaiser  Wilhelm. 

Wild  looked  at  him  sharply,  for  he  detected  a  certain  mean¬ 
ing  in  what  he  said. 

Hov/ever,  he  w'as  not  going  to  be  Inquisitive  just  then. 

He  waited  until  he  saw  Charlie  and  Jim  approaching,  each 
carrying  a  square  piece  of  tin  that  had  been  painted  white, 
with  a  few  rings  upon  it,  and  a  small,  black  bull’s-eye  in  tho 
center. 

“Boys,”  he  said,  as  the  two  came  up,  “go  ahead  aud  set 
up  those  tnr.gets. ’’ 

Cue  of  the  briH's-oyes  was  so  small  that  it  could  be  barely 
seen  when  it  had  been  set  up  a  hniulred  foot  from  the  spot, 
Avhile  the  other  was  about  the  size  of  an  ordinary  door¬ 
knob. 

Smiles  showed  upon  tho  faces  of  some  of  tho  guests,  while 
the  expert  marksmen  Arho  had  been  brought  to  the  place 
acted  as  if  they  felt  soineAvhat  relieved. 

Probably  they  thought  that  any  of  them  w’ould  be  able  to 
liit  such  targets. 

“Proceed  in  your  owu  wmy,  Y’oung  Wild  West,”  the  Kaiser 
said,  as  he  stepped  back  and  nodded  to  the  boy. 

“All  right.  I’ll  take  the  bJ.g  bull’s-eye  first.  It  is  tAA'ice  the 
distance  aAvay.  but  that’s  all  right.” 

Then  he  took  the  rifle  Arietta  had  provided  for  liim,  and 
then  finding  that  the  ma.gazine  Avas  loaded  and  ready  to  fire, 
he  swung  the  butt  to  his  shoulder,  and  taking  a  quick  aim, 
pulled  the  trigger. 

Crang! 

As  tb.e  report  ran.g  out  the  royal  guests  craned  their  necks 
and  looked  at  the  bull’s-eye. 

Some  of  them  were  able  to  see  the  bullet  bad  gone  through 
about  the  center  of  the  bull’s-eye. 

But  Wild  (luickly  called  to  Jim  to  fetch  the  target  to  them, 
and  this  Avas  promptly  done. 

“Right  through  the  center,”  he  declared.  “A  pretty  good 
shot,  eh?” 

“Verj'  good,”  the  Kaiser  declared.  “But  I  huA'e  at  least 
tAveive  men  here  Avho  can  do  the  same.” 

“Oh,  no  doubt  of  that.  There  are  thousands  of  men  in 
different  parts  of  the  Avorld  Avho  can  do  that.  I  merely  fired 
_tliat  shot  to  begin  AA'ith.  Noav  then,  I’ll  make  a  better  shot. 
'Take  the  target  back,  Charlie.” 

The  scout  quickly  ran  and  placed  it  hi  position  again. 

“;Mr.  Kaiser,”  Wild  said,  nodding  to  the  emperor,  “this 
time  I  am  going  to  put  a  bullet  in  that  bull's-eye  directly  be¬ 
low'  the  hole  that  is  already  there,  aud  just  so  it  connects 
Avith  it.” 

“If  you  do  that  I  w'ill  consider  you  about  all  that  has  been 
said  of  you.” 

“Very  Avell:  here  she  goes,” 

Again  the  rifle  Avent  to  the  young  deadshot’s  shoulder,  and 
once  more  the  sharp  report  sounded. 

Charlie  quickly  came  back  w'ith  the  target,  and  sure  enougli, 
Wild  had  placed  the  bullet  exactly  AA'here  he  said  he  Avould. 

“Talm  it  back,  Charlie,”  he  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  Avay. 
“T  am  not  through  yet.” 

When  the  target  avus  again  placed  in  a  proper  position  the 
boy  nodded  to  the  emperor  and  smilingly  said: 

“Noaa-  then,  1  am  going  to  fire  six  times  in  quick  succession. 

I  intend  to  make  a  straight  line  of  bullet  holes  right  doAvn 
to  the  bottom  of  the  target.  Probal)ly  I  ma.A-  make  the  line 
a  little  crooked,  after  all,  but  rny  intention  is  to  mak<!  it  about 
as  striught  as  it  ean  be  done.” 

The  emperor  looked  at  him,  but  did  not  say  a  AA'ord. 

IIoweA'er,  he  gave  a  nod,  showing  that  he  Avas  ready  to  see 
the  feat  performed. 

Vfhen  lie  had  the  rifle  in  readiness,  Young  Wild  West  coolly 
raised  it  to  his  shoulder. 

Then  six  reports  sounded  just  ns  fast  as  flic  Avenpon  could 
lie  AVfu-kc'l,  and  at  the  last  on<*  Cheyenne  Charlie  threw  np 
his  hat  and  rdioutcd: 

“ITooray,  hofuayl  done  jest  as  you  salrl  you  would, 

Wild,  'riiat  litif'  couldn't  iic  any  stralglitor  if  a  (*liall<  line 
'h-n"  ll.” 

II(‘  caim  running  up  to  ll'ciii  wltli  flic  tnrgct.  and  for  (in. 
Ilf  ■  (  (  n  inlnui'  S  it  AVi  s  being  cXMinlncd  Ity  (lie  Kals<*r  nud 
tlie  royal  viib.irrA, 


i 


Yorxc  WILD  WKST  .WD  TIIF,  KATSFT?. 


“  I  nipt  nu-.”  sni<l  Wild,  (dianininc  a  litdo  In  addr'^sslnn  Idin 
hy  a  “1  rcclvon  yt)u  havo  j,:ot  a  tow  In  your  army 

^vho  can  ilo  that  saino  Ihlntr.  How  ahout  It?” 

ono,  \'oun:^  Wild  West  at  hand  not  that  1  know  of,” 
wa-^  the  (iidi-k  reply. 

”'rhai  flatters  me  a  whoh'  hd.  thou.  But  let  tue  show  you 
soue  thiiiu'.  'I'her^'  is  no  need  of  doiii"  anything  further  with 
ti  ritle.  You  see  the  other  target  which  is  but  a  hundnal  feet 
from  here.  'I'hat  huH’.s-eye  is  remarkably  small.  No  larger 
than  ;i  iH*a  at  tlm  most.” 

”  Ver\'  simtll.  indeed." 

"Airright.  A\'atch  it.” 

.\rietta  took  the  rifle  as  it  was  handed  to  her,  and  then 
without  waiting  a  moment  the  .vouiig  deudshot  pulled  the 
Smith  &  Wesson  latest  military  revolver  from  the  holster  at 
his  right  hip,  and  raising  the  muzzle  tov.^ard  the  sky,  looked 
around  as  if  he  wanted  everj'  one  to  see  what  he  was  going 
to  do. 

Every  one  there  seemed  to  cease  breathing  for  a  moment, 
for  certainly  it  had  never  occurred  to  them  that  the  Cham¬ 
pion  Deadshot  of  America,  as  tliey  called  him,  would  at¬ 
tempt  to  make  such  a  shot  with  a  revolver. 

But  they  did  not  knoAV  Young  Y’ild  West  like  the  majority 
of  the  inhabitants  of  the  United  States  v.'est  of  the  Mississippi 
did. 

“Here  she  goes!”  the  boy  called  out. 

Down  came  the  revolver  on  a  line  with  the  target. 

Brobably  one  second  elapsed,  and  then - 

(hack! 

‘Whoopee,  whoopee!  Wow'.  wow,  w’ow'!”  shouted  Cheyenne 


TTp  went  the  reliable  Smith  &  Wesson,  and  down  It  r, 
ipiickl.v  on  a  line  with  the  target. 

was  ex 


Ib«‘  sharp  report  rang  out  the  blazing  mat*  b 

liiiguished  Imstantly.  of 

'I'he  two  gu.nnls  jumped  away,  om*  of  tin  in  bttlng  ^ 


the  target. 


But  the 
ground. 


other  managed  to  keep  it  from  falling 


Charlie,  once  more  throwing  his  hat  in  the  air.  “A  plumb 


^’'“ll.emaSable.  remarkalde!”  was 

“No  trick-shooting  about  that,  emperor,  the  young  <1  ad 

But  it  IS  easy,  after  all. 


shot  said,  laughingly. 


You  see, 


I  have  done  a  lot  of  practicing  since  1  was  a  little  boy. 
It  comes  natural  to  me,  yon  know.” 


of 


Before  the  Kelser  could  ninlie  a  reply  to  what  ho  jUd  one 
the  Iloyal  Guards  c.allc(l  out  c.ycitedly  .and  pointed  to  the 


center.  Wild.  I  reckon  there  ain’t  no  galoot  this  side  of  the 
Atlantic,  or  the  other  side,  either,  for  that  matter,  what  kin 
make  a  shot  like  that.” 

A  subdued  cheer  went  up  from  several  of  the  spectators, 
for  they  had  seen  that  the  bullet  went  squarely  through  the 
bull's-eye,  obliterating  it,  in  fact,  for  it  was  not  large  enough 
to  be  hit  in  the  center  and  still  show  any  part  of  it. 

t’heyenne  Charlie  brought  the  target  directly  to  the  Kaiser, 
wlio  .seized  it  eagerly  and  then  looked  it  over. 

He  placed  his  finger  upon  the  hole  as  if  he  thought  thore 
might  be  a  trick  about  it,  and  then  turning  it  over,  saw' 
wliere  the  tin  had  been  pushed  through  the  edges. 

“Young  Wild  West.”  ho  said,  speaking  slowly  and  gazing 
keenly  at  the  boy  all  the  while,  “I  don’t  doubt  that  you  made 
that  shot.  Still,  I  would  like  to  have  you  repeat  it.” 

“All  right,  Mr.  Kaiser.  Probably  you  think  I  might  have 
some  one  hiding  somewhere  close  to  the  target,  so  they  could 
put  tlie  hole  through  it  at  the  same  time  I  shoot.  To  prove 
to  you  that  I  haven’t.  I  will  invite  two  of  your  men  to  take  it 
hack  there  and  hold  it  steadily  in  the  same  spot  where  it  was 
wlien  I  fired  just  now.” 

'Fhe  Kaiser  looked  around  coramandingly.  hut  there  was  not 
a  man  there  who  seemed  to  Avant  to  volunteer. 

However,  the  captain  of  the  guards  quickly  selected  two, 
and  whether  they  wanted  to  do  it  or  not.  they  stepped  for- 
Avard  briskly,  Charlie  going  Avith  them  to  the  proper  place. 

As  they  were  about  to  bold  up  the  target  Wild  thought  of 
sometliing.  » 

"Hold  on  a  minute,  boys,”  he  called  out,  in  his  cool  and 
easy  Avay.  “I  reckon  we  had  better  fill  that  bullet  bole  Avith 
something,  so  I  can  have  the  pleasure  of  knocking  it  out. 
What  AAill  it  be?” 

“Me  llxee.  Misler  Wild.”  a  voice  ifi.ped  from  behind  the 
eroAV'l.  atid  then  out  steiqied  Hop  M'.ab.  “Me  allee  sainee 
ligiitce  match  and  holdee  lore.  You  sbootee  um  light  outteo, 
so  be." 

“.Iu.''t  the  lliing.  Hop.  (Jo  aiiead." 

Loav  exclamations  of  amazement  Aveiit  up.  for  it  no  do\ibt 
seemed  strange  to  the  (’rermaiis  that  a  Chinaman  Avould  be 
nlloAvt'<l  to  tnlu'  part  in  sueli  a  proceeding. 

Brt  the  Kaiser  did  not  sluiw  any  sur])rlse. 

He  seemed  to  l)e  aiTeeabio  to  everything  that  Avent  on. 
thongli  it  Avas  plain  that  he  was  greatly  interested. 

f’hnrlie  got  the  tAvo  guardsmen  to  hold  the  target  In  the 
pro]»or  manner,  and  tlion  Hop  stepped  up,  and  match  In  hand, 
siood  ready  to  light  it  Avlieti  the  young  <lead.shot  gave  the 
signal. 

'  Hfaflv,  Hop!"  ^Vild  enll-'d  out. 

\lie*-  liglit,  Mlsl.'i-  Wild." 

■'  f  ri  I  ,'ihe/i d,  t lu  ll 

'll"  « 'IrTi.'ii'ian  -taut  tin  tuiteh.  and  reaching  up  AAitli  Id^ 
nti  1  >  -I  li  liL'li*.'!  .'>il  Avifldii  an  h.  Ii  of  the  bullet  Iml.- 
ni  '  p.-  r-  ly  ""for.*  j  . 


sky  above  them. 

Naturally  eA'erv  one  looked  upward. 

Probably  a  quarter  of  a  mile  above  the  ground  an  aeroplane 

Avas  seen  soaring.  ,  ,  ,  .  *  i,,,* 

It  appeared  to  be  going  in  irregular 
the  buzzing  sound  the  motor  was  going  at  full  speed. 

“l/ook!”  the  Kaiser  exclaimed,  as  he  reached  over  . 
touched  the  young  deadshot  on  the  arm.  “Can  you  bring 

that  doAvn  with  vour  rifle?"  ,  . 

“I  reckon  I  could,  but  I  don’t  w’ant  to  be  the  rneans  o 
putting  an  end  to  the  man  Avho  Is  driving  that  machine,  the 

bov  answ'ered.  not  a  little  surprised. 

“There  is  no  one  driving  it.  This  has  been  arranged  pur- 
i)os“lv.  I  w'anted  to  catch  yon  on  the  moment.  Now  then, 
shoot,  and  shoot  quick,  if  you  wish  to  bring  the  aeroplane 
to  the  ground.” 

Mild  shot  a  quick  glance  skyw'ard.  _ 

As  far  as  he  could  see  there  Avas  no  sign  of  a  human  being 

operating  the  machine.  ,  ,  ,  , 

“Cive  me  that  rifle,  Et!”  he  exclaimed,  and  before  the  girl 
could  reach  out  her  hand  to  obey  he  seized  it  from  her. 

The  aeroplane  had  passed  a  little  to  t’ae  right,  but  that 
made  no  difference  to  Young  M'ild  M’est. 

As  quick  as  a  flash  the  rifle  flOAv  to  his  slioulder,  and  then 
taking  aim  at  what  he  kneAv  was  the  motor  of  the  flying  ma¬ 
chine,  he  pulled  the  trigger. 

Crang! 

The  report  had  scarcely  sounded  Avhen  the  aeroplane  began 

acting  strangely.  . 

Then  as  a  burst  of  applause  Avent  up  from  the  Kaiser  and 
his  conipanioiis,  the  thing  suddenly  Avavered  like  a  stricken 
bird  and  came  falling  to  the  earth. 


CHAPTER  A’. 

arietta’s  admirer  agaix  appears. 

AVliile  the  disabled  aeroplane  was  falling  to  tlio  gronntl  the 
Kai«er  stood  Avateliing  the  faces  of  the  sharpshooters  be  bad 
brought  to  the  Wild  AVest  show  grounds  so  tin  y  might  Avit- 
hess  Young  AA'ild  AA'esfs  wonderful  shooting. 

It  Avas  plainly  evident  that  none  of  the  soldiers  knew  that 
the  flying  machine  Avas  scheduled  to  appear  there  without  a 
man  driving  it. 

Emperor  AA'illiam  said  something  to  the  captain  of  the 
guards.  Avho  promptly  Avent  the  rounds,  talking  to  a  man  here 
and  there. 

Then  there  aa'.'is  much  excited  conversation. 

AA'ild  stood  holding  his  rifle  as  if  he  half  expeoteil  some¬ 
thing  else  might  suddenly  aiqioar  for  him  to  sflo-'t  at. 

Tin-  Kaiser  stepjied  over,  and  laying  a  I'a’ul  n  his  shou’.dor. 
said : 

"  .V  A'ery  good  shot.  ” 

“Ho  you  renliy  think  so?"  the  boy  askod,  looking  Vdm 
steadily  in  the  eyes. 

The  eyes  of  the  royal  ruler  of  Cermany  tAviukl^d  aul  a 
smile  sboAvod  upon  bis  fare  for  a  moment. 

“Probaldy  you  Avill  not  say  it  avon  not  »  v- r 
since  you  could  s  o  exa  dly  Avbat  you  must  1  s 
])rctty  good-.slzed  tavg  r.  I  -up\i'sn,  oven  at  tt  c 

"'I'iiafs  it  exjutly.  Mr.  Kais  r.  I  know  1\t  q 
to  sh'  Cit  :it  lu  ordtM'  to.  brin.-'  tl  at  acootd.r  .  to  q 
1  Avas  not  long  in  d-dne  it." 

“That  Is  hf*  j'oou  cNaotly.  A'ou  1  \  ; 'v 

Uoii  to  my  UP  u  Avl  it  It  u-:  1  •  v  “i  ;  > 
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t*'  ‘  \\:m  il;.'  at‘;\s'.i]nnt'  oniiio  over  our  heads  entirely  unex- 
t  1  yvM  Utailv  hut  a  few  kuew  It.  for  that  matter, 

P  i  I  »1  n't  Uesitat.'  ivr  tt  U  you  that  it  cost  the  government 
*11.;  a  large  sum  of  m.onoy  to  sen. I  that  flying  maehiue  over 
crvutuds  minus  an\-  one  to  drive  it." 

"A'u!  you  did  it  just  to  stv  how  I  would  act  when  you 
onlv'i.ni  me  to  bring  it  down."  Wild  said,  smilingly. 

“’'.xaetly." 

“\>'eU.  I  brv>ught  it  down  all  right,  but  I  certainly  wouldn’t 
hiue  done  so  if  I  had  not  been  sure  that  there  was  no  one 
in  th.‘  machine," 

“You  could  do  a  whole  lot  of  good  for  the  German  cause, 
Young  Wild  West."  the  emperor  said,  half  musingly,  as  his 
ey*.  s  turned  to  the  ground. 

“No  doubt  I  could,  but  I  am  not  going  to,”  came  the  quick 
reply. 

“Oh.  no.  Pardon  me.  Young  Wild  West.  I  didn’t  mean 
that  1  wauteii  you  to  enlist  your  services  iu  my  army.  But  I 
du  wish  I  had  a  few  like  you." 

“1  take  that  as  a  compliment,  emperor." 

“You  can  if  you  choose.  But  uow'  since  you  have  given 
your  exhibition,  and  iu  a  veiy  satisfactory  manner,  too,  I  will 
retire." 

“Hold  on  a  minute,  Mr.  Kaiser.  You  forgot  what  I  told 
you  alKJUt  my  sweetheart.  Probably  she  might  give  a  few 
points  to  your  sharpshooters.” 

“Oh.  excuse  me.”  and  the  great  ruler’s  face  lit  up  instantly 
I  as  he  turned  and  looked  at  Arietta,  who  Tvas  standing  a  little 
aside. 

“Et.”  the  young  deadshot  said,  stepping  over  to  her,  “I 
ret'kon  you  can  pull  off  one  of  your  really  fancy  shots.” 

“Very  Veil,  Wild.”  the  girl  answered,  for  she  was  not  a  bit 
nervous  in  the  presence  of  royalty.  “Anything  you  say  I’ll 

“We’ll  show  them  this  oue,  then.  I  have  done  it  quite  a 
few  times,  and  I’m  sure  you  did  it  a  few  yourself.” 

The  boy,  looking  around,  found  Hop  not  far  away. 

“Come  bere,  you  heathen.”  he  called  out, 

'  “Allee  light.  Misler  M’ild,”  and  Hop  hurried  to  him. 

“I  see  you’re  smoking  a  cigar.  Well,  don’t  let  that  ash 
fail  off.  'There  is  a  good  inch  there.” 

“Lat  allee  light,  Misler  'SVlld.  Maybe  Missee  Alietta  allee 
samce  shootee  um  ash  fiom  um  cigar,  so  be.” 

“That's  just  what  she  is  going  to  do.  Now  then,  come  on 
down  to  the  target  with  me.” 

They  walked  down  to  the  hundred-foot  limit,  and  then  after 
adiiTKt'icg  the  target  more  for  a  background  than  anything 
ei.^e,  Wild  placed  the  Chinaman  directly  before  it. 

He  (lid  not  have  to  tell  him  how  to  stand,  for  Hop  had 
been  there  before. 

Arietta  walked  up  to  the  firing  line,  as  it  might  be  called, 

‘  and  held  her  rifle  in  readiness. 

Then  Wild  drew  a  ring  from  his  finger,  and  holding  it  up, 

called  out: 

“Can'yo^  see  through  that,  little  girl?” 

'  “Yes.  Wild.”  came  the  reply. 

“All  right,  then.  I  reckon  you  know  what  I  want  you  to 
do." 

“I  know.  Wild.  I  must  knock  the  ashes  from  Hop’s  cigar 
with  a  bullet,  and  then  the  bullet  must  pass  through  the 
ring." 

"That's  it.  Nov,'  then,  we’ll  get  ready,  and  when  I  give 
the  word  you  can  lire.” 

Tlie  sp>.  .-tiitors  crowded  up  closer  to  the  spot. 

They  were  completely  amazed  now,  for  it  struck  them  that 
if  tile  girl  could  make  such  a  shot  it  would  be  the  most  won- 
’  derful  "filing  that  ever  happened  in  the  world. 

But  inauv  others  h.ad  thought  the  same  way,  for  they  did 
stop  to  consider  that  if  a  person  could  hit  a  small  bull’s- 
at  t.luit  distance,  it  would  oc  just  as  easy  to  shoot  through 
’  „  fhig  cud  l.ni  ck  the  ashes  from  a  cigar. 

Aii~iiiat  was  needed  was  that  the  ring  should  be  held  in 
an*  t  line  so  the  ljullct  could  pass  through  it. 

“  Any]  ow.  th  re  Is  hardly  a  person  living  who  would  not  be 
t(»*c.d’iilt  it  to  be  a  wonderful  shot,  no  matter  who 
1  .  *  <  eon  if  Young  Wild  West,  the  Champion  Deadshot  of 

V.' di  ]  it  himself. 

*  r^i  l«er  i  ifl'’  to  her  slioulder  and  waited. 

a:i  liiel)  lilgljcr.  Wild,”  she  called  out,  us  the  boy 
th"  ring,  whlcli  was  held  between  his  thumb  and 

Onger. 

•  il  jp  nVnjil  iu<A\t;nh;i,s,  the  cigar  stitfking  straight  out  from 

iooutb. 


Wild  soou  got  the  ring  exactly  where  the  girl  wanted  it. 

She  gave  a  nod,  and  tlicn  tiu‘  young  dcadsliot  callLMl  out 
in  ills  cool  and  easy  way: 

“Go  ahead,  little  girl." 

Taking  a  (luiclc  aim,  Arietta  pn^ssi'd  the  trigger. 

Crangl 

As  the  report  rang  out  every  man  there  saw  the  ash  flick¬ 
er  from  Hop  ’\Vah's  cigar,  while  the  boy’s  baud  remaim'd 
exactly  stationary. 

As  many  as  half  a  dozen  had  taken  pains  to  get  behind 
Arietta  and  watch,  and  they  knew  positively  that  the  bullet 
had  to  go  through  the  ring  in  order  to  hit  the  mark. 

There  was  a  rousing  cheer  then,  while  Emperor  William 
nodded  and  smiled. 

As  if  he  could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  do  so,  he  turned 
to  those  with  him  and  delivered  a  short  lecture,  speaking  iu 
Germau,  upon  one's  ability  to  shoot  the  right  thing  at  the  right 
time. 

He  wound  up  by  telling  them  that  he  expected  as  many  as 
half  a  dozen  of  the  best  shots  present  to  be  able  to  dupli(.*ate 
the  shots  they  had  just  witnessed. 

Then  as  he  was  applauded  by  the  guards  and  soldiers,  he 
turned  and  putting  out  his  hand  to  Wild,  said: 

“Thank  you  very  much.  You  have  proven  to  me  tliat  j’on 
are  entitled  to  be  called  the  Champion  Deadshot  of  the  World, 
and  not  of  America  alone.  I  feel  sure  that  several  of  my 
sharpshooters  will  profit  from  what  they  have  seen,  and  that 
I  will  be  w'ell  paid  for  the  expense  the  government  has  gone 
to  in  order  to  bring  this  affair  to  a  head.” 

Then  he  bowed,  and  dropping  the  boy’s  hand,  lifted  his  hat 
to  the  American  girl  and  turned  to  walk  away. 

Wild  had  escorted  him  to  the  spot,  but  it  struck  him  that  it 
was  not  necessary  to  Avalk  hagk  to  the  gate  with  him. 

The  guards  had  placed  themselves  about  him,  anyway,  so 
the  young  deadshot  remained  with  his  partners  and  Arietta 
until  their  guests  were  more  than  half-way  around  to  the 
gate. 

Hop  came  up  just  then,  so  lifting  the  canvas  that  had 
hidden  the  place  from  the  view  of  any  one,  the  young  dead- 
shot  nodded  to  his  sweetheart  to  come  on,  and  she  promptly 
stopped  under  it. 

.  The  re&^rf^llowed,  and  then  they  made  a  short  cut  across 
the  to  the  tents. 

The  shooting  of  the  aeroplane  had  caused  considerable  ex¬ 
citement.  as  might  be  supposed,  and  as  the  young  deadshot 
and  his  companions  came  back  cowboys,  cowgirls,  and  all  the 
rest  of  them  hastened  forward  to  learn  what  it  meant. 

The  young  deadshot  quickly  explained  how  the  aeroplane 
had  been  sent  over  them  just  for  the  purpose  of  giving  him 
a  chance  to  shoot  at  it,  and  when  he  assured  them  that  there 
was  no  one  in  it,  the  majority  of  them  no  doubt  felt  that  it 
wns  a  foolish  sacrifice,  for  aeroplanes  surely  cost  a  lot  of 
money. 

The  machine  had  fallen  to  the  ground  fully  an  eighth  of  a 
nnle  from  the  show  grounds,  and  some  of  the  show  people 
tXd  left  to  go  and  see  It. 

Jr  It  is  only  a  little  diversion  in  the  ordinary  day’s  work,” 
'’Jgld  told  them  all,  and  then  he  went  over  and  sat  down  upon 
^Baimn-stool  in  the  tent. 

he  could  not  help  talking  a  lot  about  it  to  his  partners 
and  the  girls,  and  they  finally  made  up  their  minds  that  the 
money  expended  by  tlie  German  government  in  sending  the 
acro])lane  over  them  to  be  shot  at  was  wasted. 

“I’ll  bet  there  ain’t  a  man  in  that  whole  soldier  gang  what 
could  make  a  shot  like  it— I  mean  as  quickly  as  you  did— 
if  he  didn’t  know  the  blamed  thing  was  cornin’  over  his  head,” 
Cheyenne  Charlie  exclaimed. 

“I  wouldn’t  say  as  to  that,”  Wild  answered,  smilingly, 
“But  I  can  see  the  point  the  Kaiser  was  driving  at.  Some 
one  must  have  told  him  that  I  was  very  quick  .at  shooting,  us 
well  as  accurate.  His  aim  is  to  try  and  impress  them  with 
the  fact  that  they  must  be  (iu5('h  and  always  laaidy.  Any¬ 
how.  1  am  satisfied  if  he  is.” 

“Oh,  we  are  all  satislit  il,  I  reckon,  b('eaus(‘  most  likely  this 
is  the  biggest  adv(wl isenjent  we  eoiild  have,”  .lim  said. 

Noon  came,  and  dinner,  as  they  called  it,  was  (aifm,  ami 
then  the  majority  of  tin*  perfornun's  begun  moving  al)out  to 
get  in  re.'uJinesH  for  the  aflejaioon  sliow. 

Generally  tluire  was  not  such  a  large  crowd  in  the  day¬ 
time,  but  when  tlH‘  gates  opened  tliere  was  a  regular  mob 
outside  elamoriug  for  admittaiiee. 

Soldiers  were  lined  up  on  sides,  Imt  ('ven  they  could 

not  keep  exactly  what  might  be  called  good  order. 
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ll  iw.'vcr,  U  onocl  tliat  tli<'y  \vrr<'  v(‘ry  (‘as}'  with  tUosi* 
whii  waiitrtl  to  t  into  the  Wild  W’ost  show. 

.N»)  tloiTot  they  had  roccivovl  unltTH  to  be*  tlial  way,  since 
Youuk'  'Vild  West  was  certainly  a  j.rr(  at  pcrsonaj'c  in  the 
eyes  of  the  tbnnans  of  Herliu  Just  tiieu,  for  of  course  it  liad 
leaked  out  that  the  Kaiser  had  under  an  es<*ort  to  the 

show  trrounds  to  witness  a  private  shooting  exhibition. 

When  tile  time  came  for  the  show  to  start  there  were  fully 
as  many  people  i)reseut  as  there  had  been  the  night  b(“fore. 

This  was  very  gratifying,  of  course,  for  the  least  conspicu¬ 
ous  i)erson  belonging  to  the  show  felt  pleased  to  see  u  big 
crowd,  even  though  it  made  little  or  no  dill’erence  to  him, 
since  he  would  get  his  money  as  long  as  the  business  paid. 

The  bund  was  playing  merrily,  mostly  German  airs,  for  it 
was  necessary  to  do  this  while  exhibiting  in  that  country. 

But  wlieii  the  gong  sounded  and  the  double  curtain  was 
thrust  aside,  .so  Young  Wild  West  and  his  sweetheart  might 
ride  forth  and  lead  the  grand  entree,  the  first  number  on  the 
program,  the  music  stopped  for  an  instant,  and  then  the 
strains  of  Yankee  Doodle  broke  out  in  full  swing. 

There  was  hardly  a  ijerson  in  the  big  audience  who  did 
not  know  that  it  was  the  rollicking  air  that  was  loved  in 
the  great  country  across  the  Atlantic,  and  they  began  cheer¬ 
ing  almost  before  the  bead  of  the  procession  reached,  the 
arena. 

This  was  quite  a  hit. 

It  was  the  first  time  it  had  been  done,  and  was  due  to  a 
suggestion  made  by  .lim  Dart  the  night  before. 

Ciieyenne  Charlie  now  rode  with  his  wife  directly  behind 
Wild  and  Arietta,  for  the  driving  of  the  prairie  schooners  had 
been  turned  over  to  men  who  Avere  less  important  to  the 
show. 

Around  they  Avent,  and  finally  they  approached  the  place 
where  Wild  always  brought  his  horse  to  a  halt  to  pay  his 
ackuoAvledgiuents  to  the  cheering  throngs. 

As  he  stopped  Spitfire  and  turned  to  face  the  boxes  w'hich 
were  at  the  foot  of  the  big  grandstand,  a  big  bouquet  of  flow¬ 
ers  Avas  throAvri  from  one  of  the  boxes  straight  to  Arietta. 

The  girl  happened  to  see  it  coming,  and  she  deftly  caught 
It. 

Then  there  AA’as  an  extra  ring  of  applause,  and  as  Wild 
looked  at  the  person  who  had  thrown  the  bouquet  he  gave  a. 
start  and  then  could  not  help  laughing. 

It  Avas  Lieutenant  Kratz. 

“By  jingo:”  he  exclaimed,  in  an  undertone,  as  he  nodded  to 
his  sweetlieart.  “The  felloAv  isn’t  crushed  yet.” 

“Isn’t  it  surprisiugV”  Avas  all  Arietta  said.  “What  shall  I 
do  Avith  this,  Wild?” 

“Ride  right  up  to  the  box  and  throw  it  back  to  him.” 

Arietta  gave  a  nod,  and  then  swung  her  horse  around 
quickly  and  started  us  if  she  meant  to  make  him  leap  di¬ 
rectly  into  the  box. 

Kratz  was  standing,  a  happy  smile  on  his  face,  but  wheu 
lie  suAv  the  girl  charging  straight  tOAvard  him  he  dreAA'  back 
and  acted  very  much  as  if  he  intended  to  leap  out  of  the  box 
among  the  eroAvd. 

But  the  eream-:Avhite  broncho  stopped  quickly,  rearing  high, 
so  it  looked  as  if  the  girl  Avould  bo  throAvn  backward. 

Then  a  quick  Jerk  upon  the  bridle  and  the  forefeet  of  the 
animal  landed  upon  the  grotind,  and  Arietta  Avas  looking 
Btpiap'ly  at  her  ardent  admirer. 

Without  saying  a  word  she  threw  the  bouquet  and  it  struck 
him  stiu.arely  in  the  face.  \ 

Then  she  turned  and  rode  back  to  the  head  of  the  line 
again. 

The  b.'iud  had  censed  playing  to  give  Wild  a  chance  to 
make  a  f(*w  brief  ^’inarks  in  the  way  of  thanking  his  au¬ 
dio  ucf.  I 

F.  it  tlicre  was  so  much  excitement  noAV.  for  as  many  as 
a  llmusuml  had  AA’it^'es^ed  wliat  liapi>ciietl,  tliat  the  boy  could 
not  IiJive  made  himself  lieard  if  lie  had  tried  ever  so  hard. 

He  tb'chp'd  net  to  say  anything,  so  he  merely  dolTed  his  ; 
hat  and  IjoAved  riglit  and  left,  and  then  started  on.  Arietta  | 
taking  lier  pkii-e  at  his  side. 

'I’le  a  tbe  band  strm  k  up  again,  aud  the  ppicu-ssion  turned 
to  til*  preparation  tent,  and  the  curtain  soon  dropped  be¬ 
hind  it. 

‘■W'll,  of  all  tlie  blnnu'ib'st  things  I  ev;  r  seen,  this  one 
l>oiiu  nli:"  ‘'iKyenne  ClinTlie  d'clared.  as  he  ;llsmountcd  ami; 
t :ir;M  d  tow:':  '  Wil;l  and  .'.riotta.  aa  ho  Aver(*  still  upon  tlnar  | 
I;-ors*  '  “’riv'i  ui‘Mi-ly  ('<tyi)te  ef  a  I>r.t(li  lii>iiien:uit  ain’t  got  ' 
r  "f  ii  je:.  W  ild,  if  vMi  don't  b  ok  out  he’ll  1m>  stoailn’  ! 

Aide'  n  from  giMi  A  t,  so,  if  l;c  don't." 

I  hrodlj  Iliin!-:  (.’harli  ,”  Avas  the  sinllin”  reply.  "He’s  I 


ati  i:iaoc(  lit  sort  of  oh  tp.  I’m  sure.  B"*  ! 

In  th:*  h(':td,  and  lie'r‘  ho  dead  in  love  .IHj 
•  an't  control  hlm.*-el.-'." 

Arietta  had  uotliiug  to  *'a.v. 

It  was  HO  surprising  to  ij'-r  that  she  netinMl.  th 
Avould  bo  contlumilly  annoyed  as  1*  ng  ,is  ♦!:  -  i-hi  w 
In  Berlin,  at  lea.<t. 

Blit  she  dec‘d<  d  that  she  would  be  equ"l  to  ih- 
so  AVtts  Avilling  to  lit  it  drop  for  the  time  being. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

HOP  AND  THE  APACHE  EX  JOY  THEMSELVES- 

The  shoAV  Avent  along  as  usual  at  the  afternoon  perfonmui  , 
and  as  soon  as  it  Avas  over  several  of  the  eo.vboys  left  f  ' 
grounds  to  take  a  walk  about  the  city  aud  watch  the  :-v-  le 
for  war,  Avhuh  Avero  contLuually  going  on. 
there  aa’us  little  use  for  one  to  go  out  for  the  pur- 
parading  the  streets,  since  eA'erytl  ing  Avas  onder 
rule,  aud  there  Avas  no  telling  just  Avheu  a  soldier 
AAmuld  stop  you. 

But  the  coAvboys  were  of  course  bent  upon  finding  some 
p’.aces  Avhere  the.v  couid  get  something  to  drink,  for  most  of 
them  liked  their  beex,  especially  the  sort  that  was  to  be  had 
in  Germany. 

Hop  Wall  Avas  ahvays  eager  to  get  out  and  look  about  for 
the  opportunity  to  have  some  fun. 

He  found  little  or  no  chance  to  pursue  his  favorite  pastime 
of  playing  druAA'  poker. 

Nearly  every  one  connected  with  the  show  knew  him  pretty 
Avoll,  and  they  were  not  going  to  risk  even  a  few  cents  in  a 
game  with  him. 

The  only  thing  left  for  Hop  to  do  then  AA'as  to  find  a  chance 
to  play  tricks  that  would  be  funny. 

He  had  managed  to  get  on  very  friendly  terms  with  Big 
Scar,  the  Apache,  so  as  soon  as  the  show  was  over  he  sought 
the  Indian  and  suggested  that  they  go  out  aud  take  a  Avalk 
about  the  city, 

“EAmlythliug  allee  light,  Bigee  Scar.”  he  declared.  “Urn 
ompelor  fixee  lat.  He  tellee  Misler  Wild  lat  we  do  anyrbliug 
we  w'antee.  Nobody  say  somethllng.” 

But  the  Apache  was  ,wlse  enough  to  make  him  think  differ¬ 
ently. 

He  kuev,*-  that  a  war  was  in  progress,  even  if  the  fighting 
was  not  going  on  in  the  big  city  of  Berlin. 

It  AA’as  all  AA'omlerful  to  him.  too,  and  he  realized  that  un¬ 
der  such  conditions  as  now  exi.sted  in  the  city,  it  would  hardly 
be  liktdy  that  any  oue  lielonging  to  the  Wild*  West  shoAV  coidd 
do  as  he  pleased. 

However,  he  kncAv  Hop  had  a  way  of  getting  out  of  trouble 
if  lie  happened  to  get  in  it,  so  he  was  Avilling  to  accompany 
him. 

The  two  slipped  out  of  the  grounds  by  a  different  way,  so 
they  were  not  observed,  and  naturally  they  loeketi  fer  the 
first  drinking  place  the.v  could  find. 

As  he  alAvays  did  when  going  out  upon  such  a  mis<i-m  the 
Apache  had  attired  himself  to  make  him  look  as  mm*li  like 
a  Avliite  man  as  possible. 

But  Hop  .‘ilways  wore  the  garb  of  his  native  country. 

Tht-y  had  walked  but  a  few  steps  after  leavim”  the  '^boAV 
grounds  Avlien  they  came  upon  Iavo  of  the  sharv^h  .ou  rn  who 
had  been  there  during  the  t’oiTimon  to  Avltuo'^s  Yomi-  Wild 
West’s  private  exhibition  of  shooting. 

Flop  recognized  Ihem  instantly,  and  of  oourse  thev  eauld 
not  help  knowing  him,  since  he  had  played  a  prominent  uart 
in  the  ex’uibitiou.  j 

It  Avas  evident  that  the  two  soldiers  were  off  dr  v  f-n*  thev 
promptly  stopped  and  started  to  talk  with  tlie  .'hinaman  ‘ 
But  since  neither  of  them  could  speak  En^^Iish.  v  ry  IF  e 

coQA  ersat  icm. 


V 


headwa.v  was  made  in  the 


The  Chin.aman  kept  talking  aivay  in  his  pidein-^^- 
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as  he  shook  hands  Avith  the  two  im-o.  who  laughed  ni.= 
gave  it  up  Avhcu  they  could  net  make 
stood. 

“We  llkee  havee  lillc:  dliuk  of  tanglefo 
said,  and  to  let  them  kimw  Avhat  he  im  :i»>t 
his  blouse  and  par  ly  exp.-sr  I  a  da:  k.  .ai'tn 
his  li;  s  and  :hl'.-Av  back  lil.s  h.  .:d.  and  t 
Tin  A  knew  a\1im.  ihii  nuant  -all  r!  ' 
to  shew  tliat  tlii'.v  Avert*  Avll  luf:  to 
drinks  e  aid  he  had. 

T'ltldb-.-  the  (’hi  aman  ‘c.l  *’ e  i:  .= 
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YOUNG  WILP  WEST  AND  THE  KAISER. 
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QrtMd  5f'ren\l  Ov^rners,  Ilop  s udiloulj  found  hlmsolf  bo 
i  Aiut*r!v'an 

Tb«*ir  'VI*  t*u'  \\.'~d  " Aiih'”i('*nn’'  on  the  sign,  and  he  oould 
IMd  't'rll  eocr.ch  to  ThoronvMy  -.’.tidorstand  It, 

“Hin  h:.  ho  !ay:“  ho  ox.  ’h  ;on!,  iind  ti’.rnlne  qulckl}'  he 
€*wght  tl’o  Apaohe  hy  the  and  beg  in  whirling  him 

I  4i>'nnd  In  a  sort  of  wait?,  rlgltt  upon  the  sidewalk. 

Several  "  drt tor's  sp’Mnc  to  the  spot  Instantly,  for  It  seemed 
to  them  th.'  t  a  riot  wms  about  to  start. 

But  the  rwo  shaqAshooters  quic-kly  explained  matters,  and 
then  hustled  ih?  two  who  belonged  to  the  AVlld  West  show 
inside. 

They  had  brought  them  there  purposely,  for  they  of  course 
knew  whero  to  find  an  American  bar. 

Such  oaf*  «!  are  i  ^  bo  found  in  all  the  principal  cities  of 
Enropo,  an  1  raTurnlly  all  Am<*rl(*ans  w’ho  travel  upon  the 
continent  v.sit  *hem. 

It  haptionod  that  thert*  w^ere  two  men  from  New  York  City 
■  in  the  pl.aoe  a"  the  fou’*  entored. 

They  had  del.ayed  leaving  Cevn  any.  contrary  to  the  advice 
of  the  SfK'rotary  of  Slate. 

The  very  moment  their  eyes  lighted  upon  the  Indian,  who 
was  attired  in  the  fashion  of  a  cowboy,  their  faces  lighted  up, 

^  for  they  of  eonr'e  knew’  that  the  Wild  West  show  was  there 
and  tiiey  felt  that  they  had  met  one  of  their  couutiTmen. 

But  a  s  'cond  look  told  them  that  It  was  an  Indian  who  was 
attired  like  a  cowboy. 

Howr-’.er,  that  made  no  difference,  so  they  at  once  ex¬ 
changed  V.  greeting. 

“Yen  alice  rnmee  Melican  men,  so  be,”  Hop  said,  looking 
at  them  smilingly. 

“You  b*‘t  we  arel”  came  from  one  of  them.  “We’re  In  no 
hurry  to  get  out  of  this  country.  There  hasn’t  been  much 
fighting  yet.  and  I  think  we’ll  have  time  to  get  on  to  Paris 
and  then  go  to  England.  But  what’s  the  difference?  We’re 
f  here  because  we’re  here.” 

"Lis  allee  samee  Bigee  Scar.  Velly  muchee  gleat  Apache 
chief."  Hop  sa’d,  as  he  introduced  his  companion. 

“What's  he  doing  attired  in  that  fashion?” 
t  “Maybe  he  no  glttee  somethliug  to  dllnk  If  he  no  do  lat,” 
Hop  explained. 

The  two  soldiers  w'ho  had  escorted  them  there  stood  at  a 
rcspf'cttul  distance,  and  noticing  this,  Hop  quickly  turned  to 
them  and  motioned  them  to  step  forward. 

It  happened  that  one  of  the  Americans  could  speak  German 
very  well,  so  the  result  was  that  all  found  a  table  well  back 
in  a  corner  of  the  big  room,  and  sat  down  to  regale  them¬ 
selves. 

Hop  wa.s  so  much  pleased  at  having  met  the  Americans  that 
he  frrgot  all  about  practical  joking  for  the  time. 

He  chatt.d  freely  w’itli  them,  and  .explained  a  lot  about 
the  show  and  w’hat  had  happened  since  the  war  had  been  de- 


t  dared. 

Neither  of  the  Americans  had  been  to  see  the  show  yet, 
strango  to  say.  but  both  declared  tliat  they  w’ould  surely  be 
there  tiiat  night,  and  when  Hop  told  them  that  they  would 
linve  a  chance  to  see  him  as  he  rode  about  in  the  grand  entree, 
*  ihe.v  laughed  heartily. 

"Mf'  iiilee  samee  Young  WTld  West’s  clevee  Chinee,”  he 
explaiiwd.  “Me  gottee  uncle  in  .China  w'hattee  velly  muchee 
smarter,  and  me  allee  samee  likee  my  uncle.  Maybe  you 
lik^'O  [day  dlaw  pokee.  so'  bo.” 

“What "bo  you  thiiik  of  that.  John?”  one  of  the  men  said, 
tuming  to  lii  eorarunlon.  "lie  wmnts  to  play  draw’  poker, 
eh?  Well  I  hove  never  .ret  played  with  a  Chinaman,  but  If 
he  is  :  i:.*-  n*  a  -cut  rt,  I  don’t  mind  passing  away  an  hour.” 

[henty  money,”  Hop  declared,  as  he  heard  this, 
.e  .‘1  tlom  he  showed  a  handful  of  gold. 

"  "I;o  s  .vour  Indian  friend  play,  too?”  came  the  query. 

'•  riigo"*  b’ear  play,  too,  so  be.  He  velly  smartee  lodskin.” 

't  !t  r  .lapprned  that  Big  Sear  did  not  have  very  much 
ri.oi,  st  I  ’s  fommand  just  then,  and  he  shook  his  head  and 


t 


[  iv  o  1  i rp»!;Oi)ter':  were  tr-Id  wh.nt  was  going  on  by 
:,n  c  ;  i  '  epf-ak  tlirir  ianguage.  and  they  both  ap- 
’.p  tiia-'  plrascib 

“  -rj'  >i  tb:>  /'U’urieiii  gam'"’,  the.v  declared,  and 
r  :  If)  xln  l  to  j.  in  them  for  an  hour  or  so. 

1  r,  ,  htfi'  ?!  wonl'i  li:  plcnt’*  time  to  get  back  to  the 

,v  ‘  !/t(c  -  s!>von-thirty. 

•  ■  1?  'v>  ■'!  '  i,;k«'  ii?il  ■  '  TO)  0 i fi'i  I'c;  1  cc  If  he  w’as  not 

,r  ?.ti!  ;  •  '  ' .'o  )>'  Ti,  :  v'lrf  h  be  tlirre,  so  he  could  get 

;  R  tn  r.a "1  e/'/'-ry  aiio  I  ■ad  the  squad  he  w’as  in  charge 


f 


)'t  yrajt  » n  to  ti  privat*'  room,  and  a  few  minutes 


later  the  six  'vere  comfortably  seated  In  It,  with  the  neces¬ 
sary  cigars  and  liquor  'vhlch  sometimes  are  considered  virtu¬ 
ally  a  [tart  of  a  poker  game  at  their  disposal. 

Big  Sear  declined  to  play,  but  the  rest  were  more  than 
willing.  It  si'enied,  so  the  game  proiiqitly  started. 

Chljts  were  used  for  the  purpose,  one  of  the  Americans  be¬ 
ing  the  banker. 

The  Apache  puffed  away  at  a  cigar  and  sat  looking  at 
them,  the  vestige  of  a  grin  on  his  face. 

He  knew’  quite  w’cll  w’hat  the  clever  Chinee  Avas  capable 
of  doing,  and  ho  Avns  alrejuly  figuring  upon  the  good  time 
the.v  w'ould  have  later  on  with  the  money  Hop  would  w’in. 

“Me  likee  play  dlnw  pokee  velly  mucht'e, ”  the  Chinaman 
said,  as  he  counted  out  money  to  the  amount  of  a  hundred 
marks  for  the  chips  the  banker  was  stacking  on  the  table 
us  he  took  them  from  the  box  they  Avyre  brou.ght  to  liim  in. 

The  two  sharpshooters  looked  snri)rised  when  they  saw 
that  he  meant  to  purchase  so  many  chips. 

“See  liere,  Hop  W’ah,”  one  of  the  Americans  said,  smilingly, 
“I  didn’t  suppose  this  w’as  going  to  be  a  very  stiff  game.  It 
w’ouldn’t  be  fair  for  us  to  go  in  too  heavy,  since  it  is  hardl.y 
likely  we  w’ould  be  here  at  the  present  time  unless  both  of  us 
w’ere  well  fixed.  The  fact  is  both  m.A’.^elf  and  companion  are 
wealthy,  and  the  loss  of  a  thousftiid  or  tAvo  AA'Ould  not  mat¬ 
ter  materiall.v.  But  Avith  you  and  our  tw’o  German  friends 
it  is  cliff’erent.  1  hardly  believe  you  could  stand  much  of  a 
loss.” 

“Lat  allee  li.ght,  my  fliencl,”  Hop  answered,  smiling  blandly. 
“Me  gottee  plenty  money,  so  be.” 

“All  right.  We  ll  see  how  >the  others  take  it.” 

Then  he  spoke  in  German  to  the  soldiers,  and  made  them 
understand  that  Hop  wms  in  favor  of  playing  for  big  money. 

But  they  dec'  ired  that  they  were  only  going  to  sit  in  the 
game  to  pass  the  time  away,  and  that  they  would  not  think 
of  playing  for  anything  h.gher  than  tAA’o  marks  ante,  and 
five  marks  the  limit. 

M’^hen  this  Avas  explained  to  Hop  he  gave  in,  and  was  agree¬ 
able  to  the  suggestion  made  by  one  of  the  New  Yorkers  that 
they  should  each  buy  chips  to  the  amount  of  twenty-five  dol¬ 
lars,  which  really,  after  all,  Avas  but  a  hundred  marks,  or 
something  very  near  to  it. 

But  Hop  had  been  led  to  understand  that  a  mark  In  Ger¬ 
many  would  buy  about  as  much  as  a  dollar  in  America, 
though  he  had  yet  to  satisfy  himself  that  such  was  the  case. 

To  play  in  such  a  game  as  this  one  Avas  really  nothing  to 
him,  and  he  was  going  to  do  it  more  for  the  fun  he  might 
have  from  it  than  for  what  he  A\muld  win. 

Being  a  very  clever  sleight-of-haud  performer,  it  would  bo 
quite  cas.v  for  him  to  “cheat  the  eyes  out  of  their  heads,” 
so  to  speak. 

Ileally  he  did  not  want  to  cripple  the  Iaa-o  soldiers  as  far  a.s 
money  matters  Avent,  but  he  did  think  that  if  he  could  re¬ 
lieve  the  tAvo  I’lch  Americans  of  some  of  their  money  it  Avould 
be  all  right. 

“Bigee  Soar,”  he  said  to  the  Indian,  “you  Avatchee,  and 
maybe  yon  learnee  how  to  play  dlaw’  pokee,  allee  samee  likee 
me.” 

“Ugh I”  answ’ered  the  Apache.  Avith  a  shrug  of  the  shoul¬ 
ders.  “Chinee  play  heap  much,  and  know  heap  much.’' 

The  NeAV  Yorkers  laughed  and  translated  the  remark  into 
German  for  the  benefit  of  the  other  two  p];’..yers.  Avho  natur¬ 
ally  laughed,  too,  though  they  hardly  kncAv  exactly  Avhat  they 
Avere  laughiug  for. 

When  the  hanker  had  received  all  the  money  for  the  chips 
the  cards  were  cut,  and  one  of  the  soldiers  won  the  deal. 

He  shOAVod  that  he  knew  the  game  pretty  well,  for  he 
promptly  put  up  a  chip,  and  then  dealt  the  cards  one  at  a 
time  In  the  regular  fashion  of  poker. 

There  was  not  much  to  be  had  in  the  first  hand,  and  the 
dealer  A\’as  lucky  enongli  to  win. 

Then  it  came  one  of  the  NeAv  Yorkers’  turn,  and  he  smil¬ 
ingly  proceeded  to  shoAv  them  Avhat  he  kneAv  about  the  game, 
Hop  noticing  that  he  Avas  trying  to  .stack  the  cards. 

But  ho  said  nothing  to  this,  and  the  re.-^'idt  was  that  the 
other  New  Yorker  had  the  best  hand  and  aa'oii  quite  a  good- 
sized  pot.  causing  one  of  the  Overmans  to  lose  qult.o  heavily, 
Ili.s  friend  dealt  the  thb'd  hand,  and  this  time  Hop  AA’as 
luclcy  enough  to  get  throe  aces  cold. 

Tf(‘  droAA'  a  jiab-  of  qAioou:-  Avitli  tliem.  and  koid  J'aising  it 
every  tiim-  it  cnino  around  to  him.  only  to  for<‘e  ihom  all 
mit  with  th(‘  exco[)1io!i  of  llio  man  Avlto  had  boon  doing  a  lillh* 
cheating. 

“^ou  seom  to  liavc  a  [uetty  good  hand,  my  Chinee  friend,” 
the  latter  said,  as  Ik*  hesitated  for  a  moment  and  ihoii  raised 
the  bet.  “I’ll  see  Avhat  you’re  made  of.” 


Yorxc;  wiiJ)  ^v^:sT  and  m'iii-:  kaiskh 


wjiH  tlu‘  rrply.  “.Mr  iiinkeo  fivi'o  mon? 
«i>  l>*v  Mt>  vrlh  siMUftoc  ” 


It  \vi  !it  Jiroiiml  si'vi>rnl  liiiu’S,  until  thu  ( ’.hiiuuiuui’s  chips 
were  lujuly  (whuustt'd. 

I'lieu  lix'kiiiy  evt'i*  iiiul  lakiiifT  notice  of  it,  the  New  Yorker 
Pin! led  r>iHl  s;ild; 

“All  right.  Hop.  I’ll  call  you.  1  don’t  want  to  lake  your 
whole  pile  all  at  one  time.  NA'hat  have  youV” 

“Me  gottee  allee  sanvo  full  hon.-e.  so  he.”  and  the  China¬ 
man  laid  down  hl-i  hand. 

“You  win.  I  liave  three  kings  here,  and  I  thought  the.v 
were  good.  ^Vllat  do  you  think  of  that,  Lester?”  and  he 
turned  t(i  his  companion  somev.diat  soberly. 

“The  fortunes  of  war.  I  sui)pose.”  was  the  laughing  reply. 

It  was  now  IIo])’s  turn  to  deal. 

He  cleA'erly  secreted*  the  three  ae(‘s  he  had  held  in  the 
sleeve  of  his  hlou.se  without  e.ny  one  being  aware  of  it.  and 
then  as  he  shuffled  the  cards  he  got  tlio  reiuaiuing  ace  and 
put  it  where  he  could  find  it  at  any  time. 

At  the  same  time  he  did  net  neglect  to  stack  the  cards 
so  the  man  he  was  after,  for  he  had  selected  the  XeAA'  Yorker 
who  had  done  the  cheating  as  a  victim,  would  get  a  good 
hand. 

He  gave  him  four  kings  cold. 

Then  the  draw  was  made,  adl  coming  in. 

But  it  happened  that  no  one  else  got  anything  worth  while, 
so  the  betting  s('ttled  down  between  Hop  and  the  fellOAV  who 
thought  he  was  so  clever  at  the  game. 

Hop  had  of  course  dealt  himself  the  fourth  ace  of  the  pack, 
and  it  had  been  easy  for  him  to  take  the  three  be  had  con¬ 
cealed  in  his  sleeve  and  drop  tiie  same  number  among  the 
discards. 

He  had  quite  a  pile,  and  after  it  went  around  a  few  times 
the  wealthy  gambler  found  his  supply  of  chips  exhausted. 

“More  chips.”  he  said  to  his  friend,  who  was  the  banker, 
and  he  counted  out  a  hundred  marks. 

Hop  had  more  than  that  many  chips  still  left,  so  he  was 
fixed  all  right. 

It  went  on  around  until  both  were  compelled  to  buy  more 
chips. 

The  banker  shook  his  head  as  he  gave  them  to  tliem. 

“This  is  going  a  little  deeper  than  I  expected.”  he  said. 

“That’s  all  right.”  the  friend  answered.  “The  Chinaman  is 
game,  and  if  1  win  the  pot  I  won’t  be  mean  enough  to  take 
any  more  tlian  what  I  have  put  in  myself.  That's  the  sort 
of  a  man  I  am.  I  am  doing  this  for  the  pleasure  there  is 
to  be  had  from  it.” 

“You  velly  uicce  ?klelican  man,  so  bo.”  Hop  declared. 

“I’sbaw!”  his  opponent  said  a  couple  of  minutes  later. 
“This  is  going  it  rather  slowly.  I’ll  raise  .you  to  the  amount 
of  all  the  chips  I  have,  if  .you  a.re  willing.” 

“Lat  allee  light,”  Hop  iinswered,  smiling  blandly. 

Then  as  the  cliips  were  inislied  to  tlic  center  of  the  table 
he  counted  them,  and  pushing  uj)  a  like  amount  and  finding 
that  he  had  but  two  or  three  left,  he  lii'ougbt  out  some  gold 
he  had  in  his  pocket  and  counted  out  a  sum  that  was  equiva¬ 
lent  to  a  hundred  dollars  in  Aim  riran  money. 

'I'he  player  looked  at  his  hand  and  then  at  his  friend,  after 
which  he  opened  a  Avallet  and  proceeded  to  count  out  .some 
money. 

“I  wouldn’t  lay  down  this  hand  under  any  consideration,” 
he  declared.  “But  I’ll  simiily  call  you.  Hop.” 

“Allee  light."  and  IIo])  grinned  and  then  winked  at  the 
Apnclio.  Avlio  was  now  so  interested  that  ho  was  sitting  there 
with  his  inoutli  wide  open,  his  dark  eyes  staring  straight  at 
the  pile  of  el>'])s  and  mone.v  on  the  table. 

Not  until  he  had  put.ui)  the  exact  amount  to  make  the  call 
did  Hop  lay  down  his  hand. 

As  he  did  so  he  said: 

"Me  gottee  four  lilloe  .a'ce.s.  Me  velly  smartoe  Chinee.” 

SoineAvliat  mortifiod  a:id  considorably  disgusted,  the  loser 
arose  to  Ids  feet. 

“Yonnf:  Wild  ^Vt^s^’s  clever  Chinee,  eli?"  In'  said.  “I  rather 
think  yon  are.  But  it’s  all  rigid.  Take  the  money.  It's 
yours.  ” 

“Misler  Mflioin  ninn,’'  Hoji  sni'l.  looking  at  him  and  be¬ 
coming  v>  ry  siMious  all  at  oneo.  “if  Young  Wild  We.st  allee 
snrne('  knnwoo  li-  pc  he  vidly  i  nclipc  in.id.  so  l.e.  Me  no  t.akee 
you  rmuiev," 

“  Wl'f’*: •’ 

“I,';  light.  Mo  w.-ritoo  tolloo  you  lat  you  no  knowie  velly 
inm'lu"  'botitre  dli^w  pok  e,  so  be.  You  ei.oatoe  1111(0  bit, 
but  n  .•  -Cl*  you.  M  >  ( ii  •;ii(‘e  vc'lly  nun  b(.  i\  and  you  no  s(  e 
mo  Now  ’•■n.  w-  l;;u  lilleo  dlbik  of  t.inglofoot,  and  len 
l»lnv  -oiii''  mo’i'.’’ 


But  the  two  Ceriunn  soldiers  Iiad  seen  enough  to  cofirlneo  ^ 
them  tli.-it  It  was  no  i>laoe  for  them,  and  v  ben  tliey  refuaeo  j 
to  pl'i.y  any  more  the  Atnerlonns  deeland  that  they  w<MlUl  f 
not.  so  tliat  ended  ljio  game  at  draw  poker.  f 

d'h(*y  sat  tit  tlio  table  for  over  half  an  hour  aft*  r  that.  Hop  : 
telling  them  all  .sorts  of  stories  of  the  adventures  lie  lind  met  n 
with  since  he  had  been  in  the  employ  of  Young  Wild  \\  e*l 
and  his  partners. 

"i'fieso  were  in  due  turn  translated  to  the  thTiunns,  and 
finding  that  it  was  supp u’-time,  and  that  tliey  sliould  lie  hack 
at  the  camp.  Hop  and  tlio  Indian  declared  lliat  they  must  go. 

’■flien  it  was  tliat  the  two  Americans  wanted  to  pres<git  tlie 
Chinaman  Avitli  a  small  sum  of  money  to  nboAV  their  appn'cla- 
tion  of  his  cleverness. 

But  Hop  would  not  have  it  that  way. 

However,  Avben  the  Indian  showed  that  he  would  accept  a 
present,  he  Avas  quickly  given  ten  marks  by  each  of  them. 

Big  Scar  thanked  them,  and  then  the  tAvo  soldiers.  avIio 
seemed  to  think  that  they  Avere  duty-bound  to  escort  the  t’.vo  < 
from  the  shOAV  to  their  destination,  arose  and  folloAved  them 
from  the  room. 

The  ximericans  AA-ent  out  into  the  cafe  with  them,  and  then  , 
after  .shaking  hands  all  around,  and  declaring  that  they  would 
be  at  the  show  that  night,  they  paiked. 

“Lat  allee  light,  Bigee  .Scar.”  Hop  said  to  the  Indian,  as 
they  arrived  at  the  camp  and  stood  Avatching  the  two  soldiers 
as  they  Avalked  away,  "We  havee  niece  lillee  timee,  so  be. 
But  me  no  likee  play  dlaAV  pokee  in  Germany.” 

“Ugh!”  the  Indian  retorted,  as  he  fingered  the  money  ho 
had  been  presented  with.  “Me  heap  much  satisfied.” 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  AVVY  LIErXEXAXT  KRATZ  APOLOGIZED. 

If  there  h.ad  been  uo  censorship  attached  to  the  newspapers  ’ 
of  Berlin  it  is  a  jiretty  sure  thing  that  the  lieutenant  of  the 
Royal  Guards  Avould  have  had  the  opportunity  of  seeing  his 
name  in  print. 

But  still  the  matter  might  have  been  luished  up,  for  he  ? 
ini'st  have  bad  quite  a  pull  in  military  circles. 

No  one.  not  even  Arietta,  expected  that  he  Avould  have  the 
nerve  to  attend  the  sb.OAv  that  ni.ght. 

But  what  AA'as  their  surprise  when  tliey  found  him  in  the 
A’Oi;v  same  box  he  had  occupied  that  afternoon  as  they  were 
riding  around  in  the  opening  act  of  tlie  eA’cnin.g. 

But  Kratz  w:is  A’erj'  meek,  and  imid  no  more  than  ordinary 
atteniiou  to  the  performance  as  they  rode  around  and  (‘ame 
to  a  halt  before  the  private  box. 

A  number  of  people  congregated  close  to  the  box  knew  the 
man  jivetty  Avell.  and  Arietta  could  easily  tell  that  they  were 
talking  about  Kratz  and  Avatcliing  him  as  if  they  expected 
to  sc('  iiim  )iiake  another  had  break. 

I’.ut  be  did  not,  .and  paid  uo  attention  to  any  one  about 
him. 

The  tAvo  Americans  Hop  and  the  Ap;’.cbe  bad  mot  while 
they  Avere  out  Avith  tlie  tAvo  German  sbariwbooters  were  at 
the  shOAv,  sIiOAviug  that  they  Avere  bound  to  keep  their  prom¬ 
ise. 

But  no  one  kncAV  Avho  they  were  but  the  clever  Chime,  y 
Avlio  happened  to  be  pretty  avcII  tOAvnrd  the  tail-end  of  the  ^ 
profession. 

lie  Avas  mount('d  upon  his  piebald  caynse.  and  Avben  he  J", 
fnnght  sight  of  them  he  took  tlie  opport’uiity  of  leaving  the  j 
procession  and  riding  up  to  the  edge  of  the  iii'closure  and  call- 
iiig  out  to  them.  ^ 

I’otli  arose  to  their  feet  and  AvaA'cd  at  him.  * 

Of  course  they  said  soniothiiig.  but  there  Avas  so  inm  h  ap¬ 
plause  and  other  noise  that  the  Cbin.iman  could  not  hear 
Avhat  it  was. 

Lieutenant  Kratz,  avIio  Avas  silting  close  by.  saw  the  China¬ 
man.  too. 

Of  course  it  liad  lu'cn  «‘X]ilaiuod  to  hiin  that  tb.e  suppo-^  d  ' 

AAomaii  AA'lio  had  enibrac  i^d  him  in  th-,'  bcix.  making  a  horri'de 
scene  of  it.  aa’us  a  Chinaman,  ami  ho  took  it  for  grantc<l  that 
Hop  Avas  the  one.  m 

As  the  Chinaman  turm d  his  hors('  to  eateli  up  with  the  * 
tail-end  of  tlie  proet'ssi  ni  lie  saAv  Kratz  hioking  at  him  s.ir.r’v. 

Not  able  to  i*>sist  the  toin|,tation,  ho  rode  up  to  tiie  lx»\. 
and  leaning  over,  enlled  out:  ^  ‘ 

“You  Avauti'e  givee  me  s"nie  PoA\,‘rs,  so  1  Me  .alUx' 
niceo  Chinee  Avoinaii  you  iiially  jn  Ohliia  Hip  hi.  InHduy;” 

Kralz.  Avbo  n  as  a  gentleman.’ born  and  bn,l.  no  doubt  M 
f rained  fn'iii  making  nn.v  reply.  flt 

But  iliosi'  Kitting  n.'ar  him  laughed  b  '«*.  r.msl\.  sud 
came  very  red  in  the  face.  S 
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’ll  V  show  wont  on  without  a  hitoh.  and  finally  it  caiuo  time 
for  th.'  annonnoor  to  invito  some  one  fix>m  the  audience  to  take 
H  iM.  in  tho  s!a>rt'-i*oach  over  the  allopod  Santa  V>  Trail. 

Very  often  it  was  hard  to  jret  any  one  to  accept  the  Invi¬ 
tation 

It’iit  tl'.is  time  it  was  responded  to  immediately  by  the  two 
An  erica  as. 

llojK  who  was  watching  from  behind  the  canvas  the  cow¬ 
boys  wort'  to  dash  from  to  rescue  the  stage  and  put  the  red¬ 
skins  to  filgiti.  saw  this.  ' 

"Misler  Liehards.*’  he  said  to  the  man  in  charge  of  the 
bunch,  “me  wantee  takee  lide,  too,  so  be.  Evelythling  allee 
light.- 

“tlo  ahead.  I  don't  care.”  was  the  reply. 

So  the  Chinaman  ran  around  and  managed  to  reach  the 
stage  just  as  it  was  being  announced  that  the  vehicle  would 
now  start  on  its  perilous  trip  over  the  trail,  where  hostile 
Indians  were  likely  to  pounce  upon  it  at  any  moment. 

“Hi;)  hi!”  the  Chinaman  called  out.  “Waitee  minute,  so 
be." 

The  driver  looked  around,  and  recognizing  him,  grinned 
broadly  and  w-aited. 

Then  Hop  opened  a  side  door  of  the  vehicle  and  got  in, 
much  to  the  surprise  and  delight  of  the  two  New  Yorkers. 

“Well,  well  I”  one  of  them  declared.  “So  you  are  with  us 
once  more.  I  suppose  vre  haven’t  time  to  play  a  little  game 
of  draw  poker.” 

“hat  allee  light,  my  fliend.”  Hop  answ’ered.  blandly.  “We 
takee  lillee  lide  now.  Pletty  soonee  Ave  hear  b.ang,  bang, 
buiigl  You  lookee  outtee,  or  you  gittee  powdee  in  you  facee, 
so  be.” 

The  act  was  carried  through  as  usual,  and  the  wealthy 
New  Yorkers  were  duly  permitted  to  get  out  and  go  back  to 
their  seats  iji  the  box  they  had  occupied. 

Hop  remained  in  the  coach,  and  w'as  driven  on  behind  the 
scene. 

"Misler  Wild,”  he  said,  finding  the  young  deadshot  after 
looking  about  for  a  minute  or  two,  “me  gottee  two  velly  nicee 
fliends.  Ley  flom  Melica,  so  be.  Me  lide  in  um  stage  with 
lem.”  , 

"I  noticed  that  they  w-ere  Americans,  Hop,”  the  young 
deadshot  ansAvered,  looking  at  him  curiously.  “Where  did 
you  set'  tlu’m  before?” 

The  Cldnaman  thought  it  Avorth  w'hile  to  tell  the  story  of 
.wliat  hud  hapiJened  in  tin*  afternoon  performance. 

Wild  li.stened  to  him,  and  Avas  unable  to  prevent  a  smile. 
When  the  Cidnaniau  informed  him  that  he  had  given  back 
th'*  monej’  he  had  Avon  he  Avas  somewhat  surprised. 

“Noav  see  here,  Hop,  are  you  sure  you  are  telling  me  the 
tritli?" 

“Lat  light,  ^iisler  Wild.  Ley  velly  nicee  Melican  men.  Ley 
Avant CO  givee  me  money.  IMe  no  takee,  so  ley  givee  lillee 
money  to  Higee  Scar.” 

"Oh.  the  redskin  AA'ould  take  it,  I  suppose.  Say,  I’ll  tell 
you  Avhat  you  can  do  if  you  like.” 

"Whattee  lat.  Misler  Wild?” 

“You  can  invite  the  tAvo  men  to  stop  here  after  the  show. 
I  should  like  to  meet  them,  since  they  are  natives  of  my  own 
country.  ” 

".Me  do  lat  A'elly  niuchee  quickee,  Misler  Wild.”  \ 

The  heathen  kept  his  AA'ord.  and  the  two  men  were  more 
than  willing  to  stop  a  Avhile  and  be  introduced  to  the  young 
deadshot  and  his  friends. 

Tavo  Oerman  officers  sought  admission  behind  the  scenes 
Just  after  the  introduction  had  taken  place,  and  learning  who 
and  Avl)at  they  were,  'Wild  permitted  them  to  enter. 

They  came  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  invite  the  young 
deadsiiot  and  his  immediate  friends  to  enjoy  a  quiet  little 
banquet  with  them  at  an  exclusive  hotel,  which  was  not  very 
far  from  the  shoAv  grounds. 

“This  is  a  sy)eclal  request.  Young  Wild  West,”  one  of  them 
said,  politely.  “You  will  find  but  Avho  is  giving  the  banquet 
when  you  arrive,  and  no  doubt  you  will  be  more  than  pleased 
to  shake  hands  with  him.” 

"Not  the  Kaiser?”  the  boy  asked,  looking  at  him  sharply. 
"<^>11.  no,"  was  the  reply. 

“AU  right.  lil  accept  the  invitation.  It  is  a  stag  affair,  I 
»opi»ose." 

"S*‘  i.  no  ladles  present.  There  Avill  be  only  three  of  us 
th'^re  lx -Ide»  you  and  whoever  you  clioose  to  bring  with 


y  '..j . 

"I  SUpJXi«»- 

In  «  oine.  " 


that  means  that  my  two  puriners  are  the  ones 


•'Well."  and  the  offleer  lookwl  at  the  two  New  Yorkers  wiio 
were  staudlng  a  short  distance  away,  “those  ffAnti<itru»n  tut* 


natives  of  .Amur  countr.v,  so  I  presume  it  Avill  bo  all  right  if 
you  invite  them.’' 

Wild  luul  learned  that  the  Amerieans  l)ore  the  names  of 
Lester  and  Mills,  so  he  promptly  turned  to  them  and  asked 
tliem  if  they  Avould  like  to  join  the  i)arty. 

The.v  Avere  only  too  glad,  they  assured  him,  so  it  Avas 
qulekl.y  arranged. 

“  ’Buses  will  he  sent  for  you  in  a  ver.v  few  minAites,  ”  the 
officers  declared,  and  Then  after  saluting,  just  ns  if  the  .young 
deadshot  Avas  some  sort  of  a  general,  they  took  their  de¬ 
parture. 

Mild  informed  his  partners  of  the  invitation,  and  then  has¬ 
tened  to  let  the  girls  kuoAV  that  the.v  were  going  out  for  a 
w’hile. 

“You  wmnt  to  be  on  your  guard.  Wild.”  Arietta  declared, 
shaking  her  head.  “PlA'eu  though  the  invitation  has  come 
through  the  German  officers,  it  does  not  mean  that  a  trap 
might  not  be  set  for  you.  It  seems  rather  strange  to  me  that 
they  did  not  tell  you  wiio  wnis  giving  the  banquet,  as  you 
call  It.” 

“That’s  all  right,  little  girl.  I  thought  at  first  it  might  be 
the  Kaiser  himself,  but  I  suppose  that  is  all  nonsense,  for 
even  though  be  was  so  democratic  while  he  was  here  to-day, 
he  wouldn’t  think  of  such  a  thing  as  inA’iting  me  to  a  banquet. 
The  fact  is,  little  girl,  I  Avouldn’t  miss  this  for  anything,  for 
there  is  just  enough  mystery  about  it,  you  know.  I  want  to 
find  out  Avho  is  going  to  pay  for  Avliat  Ave  eat  and  drink.” 

“■Well,  I  just  told  you  to  be  careful,  so  don’t  forget  it.” 

“I  certainly  Avon’t,  little  girl.  Now  then,  you  go  on  to 
sleep,  and  don’t  wmrry  one  bit.  We  may  be  a  little  late  in 
getting  back,  but  I  suppose  we  have  got  to  be  sociable  with 
the  high-toned  army  officers,  especially  Avhen  they  are  anxious 
to  have  us  join  them  in  a  banquet.” 

It  was  not  more  than  twenty  minutes  before  two  ’buses  ar¬ 
rived  to  convey  them  to  the  hotel. 

The  officer  who  had  done  most  of  the  talking  w’hen  the 
invitation  wms  given  w’as  right  there,  and  he  saw^  to  It  that 
all  w'ere  seated  and  then  got  in  tlie  auto  in  w^hich  Wild  and 
his  partners  had  taken  seats,  and  off  they  went. 

It  was  but  a  short  ride  to  the  hotel,  and  Avithout  delay  they 
ali  made  their  Avay  to  a  banquet  room  Avhich  w^as  splendidly 
decorated  and  contained  a  table  with  plates  for  ten. 

Neither  the  young  deadshot  nor  his  partners  had  changed 
their  'Western  style  of  dri'ss. 

They  came  to  the  hotel  dressed  just  as  they  had  been  In 
the  show’. 

But  this  made  them  look  all  the  more  picturesque,  as 
Lester  declared  as  be  looked  at  them  w’ith  something  like  ad¬ 
miration,  after  they  had  given  up  their  hats  to  a  servant  who 
Avas  in  Avaiting. 


“You  would  pass  off  for  a  young  lady  if  you  were  to  put 
on  dresses,  Mr.  M^est,”  Lester  declared,  Avith  a  smile,  as  he 
looked  at  the  boy. 

“I  have  been  told  that  before,”  was  the  reply.  “It  Is  be¬ 
cause  I  w'ear  ray  hair  so  long.” 

“Yes.  I  suppose  it  is.  But  there  is  Cheyenne  Charlie  w’ho 
wears  his  hair  long  also.  He  would  have  to  shave  off  that 
big  black  mustache  before  he  could  impersonate  a  female.” 

“I  reckon  I  won’t  never  try  to  do  it,'  then,”  the  scout  de¬ 
clared,  w’lth  a  laugh.  “But  if  you  think  Wild  looks  like  a 
gal,  you  may  he  right;  but  I  reckon  he  ain’t  like  a  gal,  though, 
not  Avhen  he  gits  started.  He  kin  outshoot  an’  outride  any 
man  as  ever  lived,  an’  he  wouldn’t  be  afraid  to  face  a  whole 
troop  of  the  Kaisers  crack  cavalry  as  long  as  he  had  his  good 
old  Remington  an’  a  couple  of  guns  bangin’  from  his  belt.” 

“I  hope  he  Avill  never  be  called  upon  to  do  such  a  thing  as 
that,”  one  of  the  officers  declared,  with  a  laugh.  “I  am  sure 
If  It  came  to  the  point  Mr.  West  would  fight  against  any 
other  nation  than  Germany.” 

“I  am  strictly  neutral,”  'SVild  declared,  “Please  don’t  bring 
up  anything  like  that.” 


“Oh,  of  course.  I  merely  made  that  remark,  and  I  believe 
that  Avhat  I  said  is  correct.  But,  however,  we  w’lll  change  the 
subject.  Here  comes  our  »host.” 


A  door  opened  just  then,  and  an  officer,  wearing  all  the 
trappings  that  Avero  necessary  to  make  up  one  of  the  Royal 
(xuards,  enterecL 

As  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  took  a  look  at  him 
they  started  simultaneously. 

The  man  Avas  no  other  than  Idenbmnnt  Kratz. 

Kriitz  paused  in  a  liesitatlng  Avay,  hi.s  face  reddening,  for 
no  (loTii)t  lie  Avas  thinking  of  AVhat.  laid  liappened  sueli  a  short 
time  before,  and  liow'  humiliated  lie  liad  Im-oii  made  to  ajipcar 

RuL  lui  ahow’cd  tlint  he  Avas  very  much  of  n  irentlemun.  and 
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quite  at  his  ease,  too,  for  ateijplng  forward,  he  put  out  bis 
huiul  aud  Buld: 

“Yc'unjc  U'lld  West,  I  will  consider  It  an  honor  to  sboke 
hands  with  you.” 

“That’s  all  right,  lieutenant,”  the  young  deadshot  answered. 
In  his  cool  aud  easy  way.  “You  made  a  couple  of  bud  breaks, 
bui  we’ll  let  that  pass.  But  hoAv  is  It  that  we  were  invited 
here  tinder  such  peculiar  circumstances?” 

“I  thought  perhaps  you  would  not  respond  If  you  knew  It 
was  I  who  was  issuing  the  Invitation.” 

“Oh.  1  see.” 

Then  Kratz  shook  hands  cordially  "with  Charlie  and  Jim, 
and  as  the  two  New  Yorkers  were  Introduced  to  him  he 
greeted  them  In  the  same  way. 

There  was  no  delay  then  In  the  proceedings. 

Lieutenant  Kratz  promptly  took  his  position  at  the  head 
of  the  table,  and  when  all  had  been  seated  he  pulled  a  bell 
and  then  a  door  opened  simultaneously  at  either  side  of  the 
room  aud  the  good  things  were  brought  in  and  placed  before 
them. 

“I  consider  this  one  of  the  greatest  occasions  of  my  w'hole 
life,”  the  lieutenant  said,  as  the  soup  was  placed  before  them. 
“Before  we  have  finished  this  little  meal  1  will  make  a  full 
explanation,  and  you  no  doubt  will  agree  with  me.” 

Lester  and  Mills  were  (piite  at  their  ease,  for  they  were 
used  to  being  present  at  all  sorts  of  high-toned  functions. 

But  with  our  friends  It  was  slightly  different. 

Wild  would  have  been  forced  to  admit  that  he  did  not  feel 
exactly  at  home  in  the  company,  and  as  for  Charlie,  he  was 
almost  afraid  to  start  eating  his  soup. 

But  Jim.  though  he  did  not  say  anything,  nudged  him.  and 
then  they  both  watched  what  the  others  did  and  tried  to 
imitate  them  as  well  as  they  could. 

The  different  courses  followed,  and  they  w'ere  making  out 
all  light,  though  the  scout  declared  that  when  he  ate  fish 
he  wanted  to  get  more  than  a  bite  of  it,  and  when  he  had 
‘b’ilcd’  beef  with  onion  sauce,  he  wanted  enough  of  it  to  get 
a  taste. 

Wine  was  brought  upon  the  table  a  little  later,  and  then  all 
but  Charlie  were  treated  to  a  surprise  when  they  found  that 
Wild  and  Jim  took  nothing  In  the  way  of  strong  drink. 

At  first  the  lieutenant  and  his  other  guests  urged  them,  but 
discovering  that  it  was  useless,  they  had  nothing  to  do  but  to 
congratulate,  them  for  the  stand  they  had  taken. 

“That  beats  anything  I  ever  heard  of,”  Lester  declared,  as 
he  looked  at  Wild  and  Jim  in  great  admiration.  “You  say 
that  neither  of  you  has  ever  tasted  anything  strong,  and 
that  you  never  intend  to  do  so.  I  wish  I  could  say  the  same 
thing,  but  I  can’t,  so  what’s  the  use?  Here  goes.” 

Then  they  all  raised  their  glasses,  the  two  American  boys 
having  theirs  filled  with  mineral  water. 

Toasts  were  drank  to,  and  quite  a  little  talking  was  done, 
and  then  finally  Lieutenant  Kratz  arose. 

“Gentlemen,  I  now  have  the  floor,  and  I  am  going  to  briefly 
state  what  I  want  you  all  to  hear.  No  doubt  you  may  think 
that  I  have  disgraced  myself.  I  think  so  myself.  But  I  have 
been  excused  by  my  superior  officer  of  the  Royal  Guards,  and 
that  makes  me  feel  as  if  I  am  still  a  man  among  men.  I  sup¬ 
pose  I  lost  my  head  when  I  tried  to  pay  attentions  to  one 
of  the  ladies  connected  with  the  Wild  West  Show.  But  the 
fact  is  that  I  acted  that  way,  and  the  only  thing  I  can  do  now 
Is  to  apologize  to  those  who  were  offended.  Of  course,  I 
couldn’t  think  of  such  a  thing  as  going  to  the  lady  personally, 
unless  she  requested  it;  but  before  you  all  I  extend  an  apology 
for  my  actions  in  persisting  in  forcing  my  attentions  upon 
Miss  Murdock.” 

tVild  could  not  refrain  from  clapping  his  hands,  for  he  now 
felt  that  the  man  was  really  a  pretty  good  fellow,  after  all. 

“You  may  think  it  strange  in  my  saying  all  nhls  and  acting 
this  way.”  Kratz  went  on.  after  taking  another  sip  from  his 
glass.  “But  here  is  something  I  want  to  show  you.  Probably 
It  is  no  time  or  place  for  such  a  proceeding,  but  circumstances 
seem  to  call  upon  me  to  do  it.” 

He  to*  k  from  hi.s  pocket  a  good-sized  envelope,  and  drew 
from  it  a  pliotogntph. 

It  was  that  of  a  young  and  bcafftlful  girl,  and  when  they 
first  !i?t  their  eyes  upon  it  Wild  and  his  partners  would  have 
been  wlDlng  to  declare  that  it  was  a  likeness  of  Arietta. 

Bu'  a  second  glance  told  thani  that  it  was  not,  though  the 
rrseuiblanre  sorely  was  gr^at. 

“Tb.Tt  piftnro  will  give  you  an  inkling  of  why  I  feel  so 
dee;iiy  in  Ir-ve  w';h  Mip.=  Murdock."  Kratz  wont  on,  his  fare 
now  \ery  rrd,  for  it  -r.-ni-'ii  haf  he  was  undergoing  ()uito  a 
sfr.J.i  In  -:>rd  r  to  k>''p  up  what  lie  had  started  to  do.  “I 
nerd  n.it  niouiion  ihe  n  ira.  oi  the  original  of  that  photograph. 


but  I  will  say  that  she  refuaed  my  offer  of  mfirrlage 
months  ago.  Then  naturally  I  lo  'k^al  for  anothfm  mate,  »  nd 
I  became  Infatuated  with  th^  beautiful  American  girl  U*b'ng- 
ing  to  the  Wild  W^^at  Show.  But  now  I  am  happy  to  cay  that 
when  this  photograph  came  to  me  to-day  th'-re  was  a  letter 
with  It  stating  that  the  young  lady  it  represents  had  changed 
her  mind  and  has  asked  me  to  come  back,  to  hrr." 

He  sat  down  then,  for  he  had  become  so  confused  that  he 
really  could  say  nothing  further. 

It  was  a  very  peculiar  situation,  and  those  present  looked 
at  each  other,  some  smiling  and  some  looking  sober,  for  the 
space  of  a  minute  or  two. 

Then  Kratz,  having  regained  his  composure,  arose  and  apolo¬ 
gized  for  having  brought  them  there  to  listen  to  the  nonsense, 
as  he  called  It. 

“A  little  soft  In  the  head,  as  I  said  afore, Cheyenne  Charlie 
whispered  to  Jim.  “Bound  to  have  some  one  to  marry  him,  it 
seems,  ^n’  jest  ’cause  one  turned  him  down,  he  looked  around 
for  another.  When  he  found  Arietta  he  must  have  thought 
that  she  looked  so  much  like  the  other  gal  that  he  v/ould  take 
her.  Got  it  in  his  head  that  he  could  git  her  without  half 
tryin’,  I  s’pose.  But  he  found  out  he  was  mistaken.  This  Is 
the  blamedest  old  banquet  I’ve  ever  been  to,  an’  I  don’t  know 
as  I  want  to  come  to  any  more  very  soon.  Jest  think  of  it! 
His  sendin’  for  us  to  come  here  to  listen  to  all  this!” 

“But  the  grub  wasn’t  so  bad,  Charlie,”  Jim  answered. 

“No,  I  s’pose  it  wasn’t.  The  wine  tastes  putty  good.  But  I 
ain’t  goin’  to  drink  no  more,  ’cause  Anna  will  kick  up  a  rum¬ 
pus  if  she  finds  out  that  I  took  a  little  too  much.” 

Our  friends  remained  there  until  the  night  was  well  ad¬ 
vanced. 

But  when  they  went  away  they  all  felt  more  kindly  toward 
Lieutenant  Kratz,  who  had  made  such  a  fool  of  himself  in 
regard  to  Arietta. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


OUB  FBIENDS  STABT  FOB  FBANCE. 

/ 

The  show  continued  to  draw  big  crowds  all  the  first  w'eek, 
but  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  there  was  a  big  falling  off. 

The  fact  w'as  the  war  fever  was  at  its  height,  and  rumors 
had  it  that  the  Kaiser  was  preparing  to  go  to  the  front  him¬ 
self  to  direct  the  movements  of  his  big  army  in  person. 

The  terms  of  the  contract  for  the  grounds  were  satisfactory 
to  Young  Wild  West,  since  they  had  the  privilege  of  quitting 
at  any  time  they  chose. 

“Well,  boys,”  he  said  one  night  after  the  performance  was 
over,  as  he  entered  the  tent  they  called  their  sitting-room  and 
found  Charlie  and  Jim  w'aiting  for  him,  “I  reckon  it’s  about 
time  we  left  Berlin.  I  am  all  at  sea  as  to  where  to  go  next, 
however,  since  there  is  no  use  in  trying  to  follow  up  our 
schedule.  I  haven’t  heard  from  Harrison,  our  advance  agent, 
in  over  a  w'eek,  and  I  don’t  know  whether  he  has  been  suc¬ 
cessful  in  making  arrangements  for  a  week’s  stand  in  some 
place  or  not.  It  rather  looks  as  if  we  will  have  to  put  up  at 
some  place  until  the  war  is  over,  or  a  time  comes  when  there 
is  a  better  prospect  of  doing  business.” 

“It  will  cost  a  heap  of  money  to  keep  our  outfit  here,  even  if 
you  find  a  place  where  the  rent  might  be  putty  cheap.  Wild,” 
Cheyenne  Charlie  answered,  with  a  shake  of  the  head. 

“I  know  that,  Charlie.  I  would  hate  to  lay  off  any  one,  but 
if  there  is  nothing  coming  in  it  won't  take  long  to'drain  the 
treasury  in  paying  off  the  salaries  and  wages." 

“Oh,  I  feel  pretty  certain  that  we  will  be  able  to  give  the 
show'  now  and  then.  We  may  have  intervals  of  a  week  or 
two  when  there  is  nothing  doing.  But  we'll  manage  to  clear 
more  than  expenses,”  Jim  Dart  declared. 

Wild  and  Charlie  looked  at  him,  for  It  was  seldom  that  he 
was  so  optimistic. 

Ihe  last  they  had  heard  of  the  advance  agent  he  was  making 
for  Vienna,  the  capital  city  of  Austria. 

Wild  thought  for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then  with  a  satisfied 
nod,  he  said; 


“Boys,  I  think  we’ll  be  able  to  find  where  Harrison  is. 
I’ll  get  one  of  our  army  officer  friends  to  send  a  telegram  to 
look  him  up." 


Hoin  cnarne  and  .lim  thought  this  a  brilliant  Idea,  so  the 
very  next  morning  Wild  went  in  search  of  the  man  he  knew 
would  be  ipt  to  grant  the  frvor. 

found  him  about  ton  o  elock,  and  it  was  an  cesv  matter 
to  arrange  what  he  wnnfed  to  be  done. 

A  i'-h>gran;  was  p.'iit  t(-  Vienna,  an;  that  v  ■'‘i  a 

reply  was  received  to  the  offecl  that  the  n-i .  e  •waa 

sieppiag  al  a  hoiel  in  Vieiiu^.  but  wa  b*  p  *  i'u.c  b/ 


YOrX(^  Y’TLP  AVr^T  AND  THE  KAT-: 


oHo  i!s  r  ‘  Thi‘  A’.^-trian  rrr.iy.  r-  «  su  .  but  ^  [ui  >l.v  bo- 
cul'-  .dirt  '.;u1  liij-iud  ibat  uo  ^orrdgner^  should 

It'aVt’  for  .  10  f lit. 

Xt‘  -•  tbi'  sort  u  raihcr  lon?r  teh's^ram.,  ;vklng  Tlftirison  to 
n'  A  n:  : u  :„t  ly  -'ud  v,i'..;i  h.'  had  druo  in  tho  way  of 

n.akv. :  an\.ygvr;,o';is  for  tho  show. 

It  ^\..s  noi  unsil  he  ai-xt  day  ’^hut  he  received  a  reply,  and 
when  he  road  it  h  -book  his  head  and,  turning  to  Arietta,  who 
"Was  St  raiding  near  him,  said: 

‘“We’l  li'fl;  girl,  it  looks  as  though  our  advance  agent  is 
pr:\i  out  of  the  game.  There  isn’t  a  city  or  town  that 

he  :.as  , n  able  to  get  the  necessary  permission  for  the  show 
to  be  held.  Here  we  are  in  Berlin,  trapped,  you  might  call  it.” 

“How  would  it  be  in  France,  Wild?”  Arietta  suggested. 

“X\ell.  the  war  fever  is  rising  just  as  much  there  as  it  is 
here,  from  what  I  can  learn.  But  we  might  try.  Suppose  we 
pa»  k  up  our  belongings  and  make  an  effort  to  get  to 
France.” 

“1  think  that  quite  advisable,”  the  girl  answ’ered,  after 
thinking  a  moment.  “If  we  can  reach  Paris  we  may  be  per¬ 
mitted  to  give  the  show  long  enough  to  pay  for  the  losses 
we  have  sustained.  Then  it  w'ould  seem  that  it  would  be' 
au  easy  matter  to  go  on  and  get  to  England.” 

“And  what  then,  Et?” 

“I  suppose  if  we  found  the  show  business  no  good  there,  the 
next  thing  In  order  w’ould  be  to  take  a  steamer  for  New 
York.” 

“That’s  the  way  it  looks,  little  girl,  but  I  rather  hate  to 
think  of  leaving  Europe  just  now.  But  I  reckon  w'e’ll  make  a 
try  to  get  to  Franco.  I’ll  see  what  I  can  do  about  it.  If  I 
find  that  I  am  turned  down  I’ll  make  an  application  direct  to 
the  Kaiser.  I  am  sure  he  vrould  hardly  refuse  the  request.” 

Business  was  so  poor  now  that  the  afternoon  performance 
had  been  given  up  entirely. 

But  the  night  performances  v/ere  patronized  sufficiently  to 
more  than  enable  them  to  pay  expenses,  so  really  thoy  were 
not  undergoing  a  loss. 

Wild  got  twm  or  three  men  who  had  influence  in  the  army  to 
help  him  out,  but  after  three  days  of  it  he  was  advised  that 
the  best  thing  to  do  would  be  to  give  up  the  show  business 
for  the  present  and  store  the  paraphernalia  of  the  show  in 
some  place  until  the  time  came  "vv'hen  it  could  be  put  to  use 
again. 

The  American  consul  promised  to  get  a  permit  to  send  the 
Indians  and  other  performers  of  the  show  back  to  the  United 
States,  though  he  declared  that  it  would  take  some  little  time 
to  do  it. 

Wild  thought  the  matter  over,  and  as  he  kept  tab  on  all  the 
«  reports  that  came  in,  and  learned  how  difficult  it  was  for  the 
vast  throng  of  American  tourists  to  get  back  to  the  United 
States,  he  decided  that  the  Indians  and  others  might  just  as 
well  be  kept  somewhere,  after  an  understanding  had  been  had 
with  them  that  they  were  to  receive  but  half  pay  until  the 
show  was  able  to  do  business  again. 

When  he  talked  this  over  with  his  partners  and  the  girls 
they  all  decided  that  he  was  right. 

Then  after  three  more  days  of  diligent  search,  a  suitable 
place  was  found  at  a  little  village  fifteen  miles  west  of  Berlin 
where  the  show  might  go  into  camp  for  an  indefinite  time. 

The  next  thing  to  do  was  to  explain  matters  to  the  satisfac¬ 
tion  of  those  who  had  been  engaged  to  take  part  in  the  show. 

V.’ild  thought  the  best  way  to  do  this  was  to  tell  them  that 
they  would  cither  have  to  be  discharged,  receiving  what  was 
coming  to  them  to  date  in  full,  and  also  sufficient  money  to 
take  them  back  to  the  United  States,  or  they  could  remain 
and  accept  v/hat  money  per  w'eek  he  could  afford  to  pay 
them. 

The  thing  turned  out  quite  satisfactorily. 

There  was  hardly  a  man  belonging  to  the  show  who  did  not 
fully  realize  what  it  meant  to  the  young  dcadshot  who  ovened 
the  big  Wild  West  Shov;. 

V.  hilf'  frw  jr  any  of  them  could  read  the  German  papers, 
th  y  had  picked  up  enough  information  here  and  there  to 
Tr.r.Vi'  ui.derstand  ihat  the  situation  was  grave,  and  that 

1'  be  difficult  for  them  to"^get  out  of  the  Kaiser’s 

he>  f  II  decided  to  remain,  many  of  them  declaring  that 
t'-  c-y  -Aon’i  be  r'itjtfif-d  so  long  as  tliey  got  what  they  wanted 

.  ea*  -.'■i  tb"  ths:y  would  need. 

T'fi'-  ^  d.'  d  Indiai:.!  Wild  had  brought  to  Europe  .with  the 

f ".y  a  lazy  h  ,  anyhow,  and  it  mattered  little 

,  •  ‘  ?  g  as  the/  c  v'd  loaf  about  and  get  three  square 

J  i '  i  I  ~  • 

'  ■'  of-pnirr'on  wh'<  ob  alned,  and  then  the  show 

pfCt  if'  '  “  T  Wild  h'*d  for  it 


'I'he  -pot  w:is  fully  half  a  irU  '  from  U  v/hen  Choioui'!.''  of  tho 
lluk'  German  villay.\  uiul  a  ■ !  i  -k  iin'Oet*?)!  w\rods  lay  at  the 
edge  of  ii  to  the  north, 

A  good-si/.od  stream  of  wal'.T  fiowc !  along  close  by,  and 
when  the  show  finally  arrived  there  iimiiy  of  the  cowboys 
declared  that  it  Ic  oked  a  great  deal  like  some  of  tho  wild 
parts  of  their  own  country. 

This  made  it  suit  tliem  all  the  better,  so  the  camp  was 
duly  established,  and  then  Wild  placed  Richards,  the  cowboy 
foreman,  in  full  charge,  he  appointing  those  he  know  he  could 
depend  upon  to  assist  him  in  k  eeping  order. 

Naturally,  the  camp  attracted  great  attention  from  the 
people  living  near  it,  and  the  (jay  after  the  tents  were  pitched 
more  than  five  hundred  gathered  at  the  spot,  looking  on  cu¬ 
riously,  especially  at  the  Indians,  who  were  a  great  drawing 
card  to  the  shov,'. 

Soldiers  were  kept  near  the  place,  as  might  be  supposed. 

But  they  were  to  he  .found  everywhere,  it  seemed' 

Two  days  of  such  a  life  caused  the  young  deadshot  to  grow 
very  restless, 

“Bo  you  know  what  I  am  going  to  do?”  he  said  to  Charlie 
and  Jim,  as  they  were  standing  on  the  bank  of  the  stream 
looking  at  tho  woods  before  them.  “I  shall  send  a  message 
to  the  Kaiser  and  try  and  get  permission  to  go  on  to  France. 
We  can  leave  the  outfit  and  all  hands  right  here,  for  of  course 
I  don’t  mean  to  go  any  farther  than  Paris,  and  return  later 
on.  I  am  in  hopes  that  the  war  will  soon  be  over,  though 
there  are  some  people  who  declare  that  it  has  hardly  started 
yet.” 

“A  little  trip  like  that  would  sorter  be  a  change,”  Charlie 
declared. 

“Of  course  It  would,”  Jim  added.  “See  what  you  can  do 
about  it,  Wild.” 

The  girls  were  informed  of  his  intentions,  and  then  the 
•young  deadshot  was  not  long  in  finding  an  ofiicer  he  had  be¬ 
come  acquainted  with. 

He  had  also  shown  him  the  papers  he  had  which  bore  the 
royal  seal  of  the  Kaiser. 

This  made  it  quite  easy  to  gain  the  necessary  permission, 
so  the  very  next  morning,  after  giving  final  instructions  to 
Richards,  the  young  deadshot  set  out  with  his  partners  and 
the  girls  and  Plop  Wah,  who  had  pleaded  to  go  with  them,  and 
arriving  at  Berlin,  took  a  train  which  would  convey  them  to  a 
town  that  was  but  a  short  distance  from  the  French  border. 

They  had  been  advised  not  to  wear  their  Wild  West  cos¬ 
tumes,  so  when  they  got  aboard  the  train  they  were  aJtirod 
just  like  ordinary  civilians,  even  to  Hop,  who  had  coiled  his 
pigtail  tightly  and  pinned  it,  so  he  made  quite  a  respectable- 
looking  traveler. 

It  was  quite  a  long  journey  they  had  before  them,  but  they 
did  not  mind  this  much,  since  they  had  become  quite  used  to 
traveling  by  rail.  Half  way  to  their  destination,  however,  tho 
train  was  held  up  for  several  hours  on  a  siding  to  permit  the 
transport  trains  to  pass  on  their  way  to  the  Belgian  border. 

The  news  they  heard  was  startling,  too. 

The  Belgians  were  making  desperate  resistance  to  the 
Germans,  and  one  report  had  it  that  they  had  succeeded  in 
driving  them  back. 

“That’s  all  right,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  they 
were  talking  about  this  very  thing.  “Belgium  is  a  very  small 
country,  though  no  doubt  she  has  very  good  soldiers.  But  it 
will  only  be  a  question  of  time  before  the  big  German  army 
forces  its  way  through,  and  then  once  it  gets  into  France 
there  will  be  some  bloo(ly  battles  fought,  I  am  sure.” 

The  name  of  the  tov/n,  or  city,  as  it  might  perhaps  be 
called,  they  were  heading  for  was  Metz. 

They  were  not  going  there  because  they  had  selected  that 
particular  place,  but  were  going  upon  the  advice  of  the  army 
officer  who  had  shown  hiznsclf  to  be  their  friend. 

Several  changes  were  necessary  to  be  made,  so  this  with  the 
other  delays  they  were  compelled  to  meet  with  handicapped 
them  greatly,  and  it  was  four  clays  before  they  finally  left  the 
cars  at  the  depot  in  Metz. 

Before  they  alighted  they  knew  that  the  war  was  in  full 
blast. 

Troops  were  continually  heading  northward  for  the  Belgian 
border,  and  there  was  a  continual  uproar. 

The  situation  looked  anything  hut  pleasing  ns  they  v.'alkod 
from  thr.  depot  witli  the  intention  of  finding  a  place  they 
might  stop  at  to  get  a  little  i-est  berore  proceeding  further. 

When  they  finally  arrived  at  a  hoUd  tlu'y  were  atf cably 
surprised  to  nviet  a  man  tin  y  knew. 

It  was  no  other  than  Lleuteiiaiit  Kratz. 

He  was  sf;  ruling  In  tin'  lobby  of  the  In.tcl  pulliag  at  a  cigar, 
and  even  thoogh  h'‘  wore  the  rcsplondfiit  uuiforin  of  (  no  (  f 
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tho  Ko\al  iho  Emperor,  he  did  not  soera  to  be 

there  ft.r  ^'^^’iirposo. 

tie  uid  not  roTogni^e  our  friends  at  first,  but  they  knew  him 
quite  well.  N 

Arietta  kept  ba)^  a  little,  for  she  could  not  help  thinking 
of  what  had  happened  previously. 

“Hello,  lieutenant!^’  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  he  slapped 
Kratz  on  the  shoulder  in  a  familiar  way.  “What  are  you  doing 
here,  I’d  liko  to  know’?’’ 

“Why,  Young  Wild  We-st!”  the  lieutenant  answered,  his 
face  lighting  up,  showing  the  pleasure  he  felt  at  the  meeting. 
“I  might  ask  you  that  same  question.  “You  certainly  are  not 
going  to  show  here,  are  you?” 

“Oh,  no.  The  show  has  busted  up,  temporarily.  The  whole 
outfit  is  camped,  fifteen  miles  outside  of  Berlin.  We  came 
here  on  our  w’ay  to  Prance.  We  w’ould  like  to  get  as  far  as 
Paris  and  find  out  what  is  going  on.” 

“Paris  is  a  bad  place  to  go  just  now,”  and  the  lieutenant 
shook  his  head. 

“How  is  that?  An5'  fighting  going  on  there?” 

“Oh,  no.  But  in  a  very  short  time  Paris  will  fall.  Our 
army  is  pushing  through  Belgium  now.  That  is  the  easiest 
way  to  get  into  France  for  ^theni,  you  know.” 

“So  you  think  the  Germans  will  take  Paris,  then?” 

“I  am  sure  of  it.  But  excuse  me.  I  haven’t  yet  answered 
the  question  you  put  to  me.  I  am  here  for  the  purpose  of 
getting  married.” 

“What!” 

“It  is  a  fact.  Through  the  influence  of  some  of  my  supe¬ 
riors,  who  were  kind  enough  to  use  it,  I  have  obtained  leave 
of  absence  so  I  may  marry  the  girl  I  showed  you  the  photoj- 
graph  of  the  last  time  we  met.” 

“Must  sorter  feel  that  you  would  like  to  git  married  afore 
you  git  killed,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  spoke  up. 

“That  Is  just  it  exactly.  If  I  am  to  be  slain  In  battle  I  pre¬ 
fer  to  be  married  first.” 

'rhen  he  put  out  his  hand,  which  Charlie  gripped  in  hearty 
fashion,  after  which  he  shook  hands  with  Jim,  but  did  not 
even  look  toward  the  girls,  who  were  standing  a  short  distance 
away. 

Wild  thought  it  about  time  that  the  apology  was  due  to 
Arietta. 

“Come  here,  little  girl,”  he  called  out,  smilingly. 

Arietta  turned  red  in  the  face,  but  did  not  hesitate  to  ad¬ 
vance. 

“Here  she  is,  lieutenant,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  in  his 
cool  and  easy  way,  while  there  was  a  twinkle  in  his  eyes. 

Kratz  took  off  his  hat  and  acted  very  much  confused. 

But  he  mustered  up  sufficient  courage  to  make  a  low  bow, 
saying  as  he  did  so: 

“I  extend  to  you  my  humble  apologies.” 

“Not  necessary,  but  since  you  have  given  it,  I  will  cheerfully 
aocept  the  apology,”  Arietta  answered,  showing  that  she  was 
perfectly  capable  of  meeting  him  fair  and  square. 

Wild  then  introduced  Anna  and  Eloise,  and  the  lieutenant 
soon  becamo  more  at  his  ease. 

“Do  you  know  I  am  really  giad  to  meet  you  here,”  he  de¬ 
clared.  “As  soon  as  you  have  obtained  the  accommodations 
you  are  no  doubt  seeking,  I  want  to  meet  you  again.  The  fact 
is  I  much  desire  to  have  you  present  at  my  wedding,  which 
will  be  but  a  simple  affair,  since  I  have  only  two  days  left 
before  I  must  return  to  duty.” 

“Attend  a  wedding!”  Arietta  exclaimed,  as  she  looked  at 
Anna  and  Eloise  smilingly.  “Well,  I  think  that  will  partly 
pay  us  for  the  hardships  we  have  endured  in  trying  to  get  to 
France.” 

“I  shall  be  delighted,”  Eloise  said. 

“And  so  will  I,”  Anna  declared. 

“Walt  until  you  see  the  bride,  girls,”  the  young  deadshot 
said.  “Her  photograph  looked  enough  like  Arietta  to  be  the 
picture  of  hop  sister.  But  you  kiH>w  all  about  that  part  of  it.” 

This  confused  the  lieutenant  somewhat,  but  ho  managed  to 
keep  up  his  dignity,  and  after  excusing  himself,  promptly 
retired. 

The  hotel,  being  what  is  called  a  rather  high-toned  place, 
was  not  overcrowded  by  guests. 

The  tourists  and  others  who  were  trying  to  get  out  of  that 
part  of  the  country  had  all  taken  different  routes,  so  this  en- 
abhd  our  friends  to  find  the  accommodations  they  sought. 

There  was  no  difliculty  at  all  in  finding  a  place  for  Hop 
Wah. 

Really  ho  looked  very  much  like  an  ordinary  traveler,  and  as 
nobles  from  the  Flowery  Kingdom  were  not  unknown  in  that 
part  of  the  country,  he  did  not  attract  so  very  much  attention. 

“lit  re  W8  are  right  close  to  the  French  border.  Once  we  con 


manage  to  got  over  there  and  find  a  train  that  will  t.'tke  u*  to  ^ 
Paris,  everything  will  be  all  right,”  Wild  declared.  “Ah  l»x  a*  J 
tho  French  capital  being  taken  by  the  Gerntarj  army  gtAfi,  i  - 
am  not  at  all  worried.  1  doubt  if  it  will  ever  be  done.  Hut  If  J 
it  is  it  will  not  occur  while  we  are  there.” 

“Can’t  tell  nothin’  about  it.  Wild.  The  Kaiser’s  am  y  !• 
the  biggest  on  earth,  so  I’ve  heard  tell,  an’  ho  sartlnly  has  got 
his  soldiers  in  the  right  kind  of  shape.  They're  the  sort  of 
galoots  as  will  go  straight  ahead,  shootln’  as  long  as  they  kin, 
an’  not  knowin’  enough  to  stop  when  they’re  gittln’  the  worst 
of  it.  That’s  the  way  I  size  ’em  up.  anyhow.” 

“Never  mind,  Charlie.  We  ore  perfectly  neutral,  you  know, 
so  I  hardly  think  it  advisable  to  express  an  opinion  even 
among  ourselves.  We  have  got  something  on  hand  now.  '^^  6 
are  going  to  attend  a  wedding,  so  let  us  forget  about  the  war 
and  see  about  washing  up  and  taking  a  little  rest.” 


CHAPTER  IX. 

A  HAPPY  ENDING  TO  A  LITTLE  ROMANCE. 

Probably  the  most  important  part  of  his  little  romance 
Lieutenant  Kratz  had  forgotten  to  tell  Young  Wild  West  and 
his  friends. 

The  young  lady  who  had  first  turned  him  «way  and  then 
called  him  back,  and  whom  he  now  intended  to  marry,  was  a 
native  of  France. 

Just  why  she  had  reconsidered  and  let  him  know  that  she 
was  ready  for  him  to  marry  her,  cannot  be  said. 

It  may  have  been  that  the  starting  of  the  war  might  have 
had  something  to  do  with  it. 

But,  anyhow,  she  had  done  so,  and  at  the  very  time  our  hero 
and  his  companions  arrived  at  the  hotel  with  Kratz,  she  was 
making  her  way  across  the  border  in  an  automobile. 

The  girl,  whose  name  was  Lucille  D’Arcy,  was  the  daughter 
of  a  French  general,  who  was  in  straightened  circumstances  at 
the  time  of  the  breaking  out  of  the  war,  relying  upon  the 
salary  paid  to  him  by  his  government. 

Really  it  was  he  who  had  broken  up  the  match,  and  probably 
the  fact  that  she  made  her  change  of  mind  was  entirely  due 
to  his  going  to  the  front. 

Being  a  general’s  daughter,  it  was  not  difficult  for  her  to 
find  a  means  of  crossing  the  border. 

The  Germans  were  upon  the  eve  of  entering  France  through 
Belgium,  but  the  long  line  of  forts  upon  the  border  on  either 
side  of  it  were  ready  for  action. 

Yet  with  all  the  Influence  he  might  possess,  the  girl  was 
forced  to  disguise  herself,  and  she  came  as  the  daughter  of  a 
German  nobleman,  using  the  necessary  papers  and  passport  ^ 
that  really  belonged  to  another  who  had  died  in  Paris  three 
weeks  before. 

As  has  been  stated.  Young  Wild  West  and  his  friends  knew 
nothing  of  this. 

Consequently  when  they  met  the  lieutenant  about  an  hour 
after  they  arrived  at  the  hotel  and  found  him  considerably  de¬ 
pressed,  they  wondered  why. 

But  even  then  he  did  not  deign  to  tell  them  of  what  was 
upon  his  mind. 

His  lady  love  had  not  yet  arrived. 

He  had  trusted  men  out  watching  as  far  as  fifteen  miles 
away,  but  no  favorable  reports  had  come  in,  the  last  one  being 
that  Mademoiselle  D’Arcy  had  not  yet  appeared. 

“When  is  this  wedding  ceremony  to  take  place,  lieutenant?” 
Wild  asked,  after  they  had  conversed  for  a  while.  “I  believe 
you  said  it  was  to-morrow,  didn’t  you?” 

“Yes,  I  did  say  that,  Herr  West,”  was  the  reply.  “But  I 
may  be  mistaken.  The  fact  is  It  may  never  take  place  at  all.” 

“Why,  how  is  that?”  and  the  boy  looke^d  at  him  curiously. 

“She  was  due  to  arrive  at  this  hotel  this  afternoon.” 

“And  she  hasn’t  got  here  yet?” 

“No.” 

“That’s  all  right.  You  know  how  things  are.  She  might 
have  been  delayed  on  account  of  the  great  war  preparations.” 

“That  isn’t  v.’hat  I  fear.  But  suppose  she  doesn’t  get  here  at 
all?" 

“We  won’t  suppose  anything  like  that,  lieutenant.  See 
here.  I  am  willing  to  help  you.  Now  just  tell  me  the  who’e 
I  trouble.  1  am  a  pretty  good  hand  at  straightening  out  dlffi- 
jcult  matters,  if  I  do  say  it  myself." 

Then  it  was  that  the  lieutenant  told  them  about  the  whole 
affair. 

“Say,  boss,”  the  young  deadsliot  said,  turning  to  his  part¬ 
ners.  who  were  present  at  the  tlnio,  “this  is  what  I  rail  sonu- 
thlng  great.  A  little  romance,  you  might  call  it,” 

“Romance  is  good,"  Charlie  declared.  “I’ve  heard  that 
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«  fow  times,  an’  you  kin  bet  your  life  I  know 
It  t  .  ana.  It  only  had  our  horses  here  we  would  ride 
fwt  as  itH  f  thi.i  i;al.  au’  then  you  kin  bet  your  life  she  would 
lo«  bror.cnt  ‘-.ere  on  tiu'e,  soldiers  or  no  soldiers.” 

I  ~I  iHuld  rnnlde  you  with  horses.  Young  Wild  West." 

r‘'-'5‘tly.  “Do  you  really  think  you  could  aid 

^es.  I  r»\koix  we  could.  Go  ahead  and  get  three  horses 
clamed  If  we  don’t  put  on  our  Wild  West  rigs  and 
aiai^-o  It  appear  ihot  we  are  advertising  our  show.  What  do 
you  say.  boys?" 

thing,”  Charlie  declared.  “I  don’t  feel  exactly 
right  In  these  here  togs,  anyhow.” 

Then  he  hitched  up  the  rather  expensive  pair  of  trousers  he 
wore  and  shook  his  head  disdainfully. 

Jim  laughed,  but  It  w’as  more  than  evident  that  he  felt  much 
the  same  as  the  scout. 

The  lieutenant  excused  himself,  and  a  few  minutes  later 
ri^turaed  declaring  that  three  of  the  best  horses  to  be  had 
in  the  town  would  be  at  their  service  in  a  very  short  time. 

Then  \S  ild  and  his  partners  retired  to  their  rooms,  and  they 
were  not  long  in  changing  to*  the  costumes  they  were  accus- 
^tomed  to. 

Arietta,  Anna  and  Elolse  had  to  be  told  all  about  it,  and 
when  they  heard  that  the  lieutenant’s  intended  bride  was 
coming  over  from  France  in  disguise,  they  were  eager  to  have 
them  succeed. 

Naturally,  they  sympathized  "with  the  lovers,  even  though 
rules  and^  regulations,  or  perhaps  laws,  might  be  broken. 

When  Y'oung  Wild  West  and  his  two  partners  left  the  hotel 
they  went  by  the  back  way,  and  finding  the  three  horses  in 
readiness  for  them,  and  also  the  lieutenant  standing  near  his 
own  horse,  they  all  nodded  with  satisfaction. 

“Come  on,  lieutenant.  You  might  casually  give  it  out  in 
advance,  though,  that  we  have  come  over  through  Berlin  with 
'the  permission  of  the  highest  authorities.  You,  being  able  to 
converse  in  the  German  language,  might  as  w^ell  take  this 
document  I  have.  It  will  save  a  w'hole  lot  of  trouble  and 
time,  probably.” 

*  “Certainly,  Young  Wild  West.  You  are  right  on  that,  I 
can  converse  in  French,  too,  and  the  probabilities  are  that  I 
may  have  to  do  it  before  I  meet  my  lady  love.” 

He  took  the  paper  Wild  handed  to  him,  and  then  they  all 
mounted  and  rode  around  to  the  front  of  the  hotel. 

There  were  plenty  of  soldiers  on  the  street,  as  well  as 
civilians,  and  the  appearance  of  the  three  Westerners  caused 
considerable  excitement  at  first. 

All  eyes  were  turned  upon  them,  and  it  w'as  with  difficulty 
that  they  managed  to  get  away  from  the  hotel 

Really  it  w’as  not  until  Lieutenant  Kratz  had  spoken  to  an 
officer  that  the  thing  was  done. 

.  The  people  stared  at  them  and  craned  their  necks  as  the 
"three  Westerners  galloped  by  with  the  lieutenant,  but  they 
soon  reached  the  outskirts  of  the  town,  and  then  started  on 
the  broad  highway  which  led  almost  direct  to  the  border. 

The  long  line  of  fortifications  was  duly  passed,  the  lieuten- 
» ant  being  able  to  make  4t  easy  for  them  to  do  it,  and  after 
quite  a  little  ride,  they  at  length  came  within  sight  of  the 
monuments  that  mark  the  border. 

There  was  France  over  there,  though  it  did  not  look  any 
different  from  Germany,  of  course. 

Several  automobiles  had  been  met  carrying  fugitives  from 
France,  for  it  seemed  that  there  were  quite  a  few  who  were 
able  to  leave  that  country. 

The  occupants  of  all  were  scanned  closely,  and  the  lieu¬ 
tenant  was  sure  that  if  his  sweetheart  was  in  one  of  them, 
oven  though  she  was  disguised,  she  would  quickly  make  her- 

*  *elf  known  to  him. 

But  the  day  waned,  and  it  was  beginning  to  grow  dark  now. 

Just  about  a  mile  across  the  border  and  almost  under  the 
frowning  mounds  that  were  nearly  hidden  from  view  by  a 
>  fort,  the  four  riders  came  to  a  halt. 

Tii^re  was  a  bend  in  the  road  here,  while  a  little  further  on 
a/jvr.hvr  crossed  it. 

It  ^  ^  the  lieutenant  who  first  stopped,  and  after  they  had 
«  minute  or  two  Wild  turned  to  him  and  said: 

-  ’V'  ■  *  now?” 

-j  i‘  ..  t  k'ow.  This  is  surely  the  highway  she  should  come 

*  taking  a  great  risk  by  coming  here  in  this  unl- 

f‘»cD  I  am  mpplled  with  a  paper  that  should 

\  r,  :  oivt.  No  doubt  if  you  three  were  not  with  me,  at- 
Ki  yo=  are,  I  would  have  been  apprehended  before  this 
‘-jri.iir  '.  '■ap>ur  *d  and  held  a  prisoner.  I  know  not  what 
(,'7,  Vo/ng  v.  lid  W'-Ot," 


The  words  were  scarcely  out  of  his  mouth  v/hen  Cheyenne 
Charlie  saw  u>  cloud  of  dust  appear  on  the  stretch  of  road. 

•‘Here  comes  one  of  them  automobiles  now!”  he  exclaimed. 
“Maybe  it’s  the  one.” 

All  eyes  were  turned  in  the  direction  he  pointed,  and,  sure 
enough,  they  were  able  to  distinguish  an  automobilo  which 
was  coming  at  a  breakneck  pace,  the  dust  fiylng  after  it. 

But  as  it  neared  them  they  saw  a  number  of  mounted  men 
riding  as  if  in  hot  pursuit. 

They  were  French  cavalrymen,  too,  as  the  lieutenant  soon 
declared. 

“I  must  turn  back!”  he  exclaimed,  his  face  paling.  “Itj 
would  never  do  for  me  to  be  taken  a  prisoner  now.  '  Even 
though  there  is  no  fighting  done  away  down  here,  the  French 
are  ready  at  any  time.”  > 

“I’ll  tell  you  w'hat  to  do,  lieutenant,”  Wild  said,  in  his  cool 
and  easy  w^ay.  “You  just  ride  behind  that  clump  of  bushes 
and  remain  there.  If  that  automobile  contains  your  intended 
bride.  I'll  mighty  soon  find  out.” 

The  flying  automobilo  was  approaching  rapidly,  and  after 
glancing  at  it  Kratz  acted  upon  the  young  deadshot’s  sugges-| 
tlon,  and  was  quickly  ensconced  behind  the  clump  of  bushes, 
keeping  in  the  saddle,  so  he  w'ould  be  ready  to  proceed  .without 
delay. 

“Come  on,  boys.  I  reckon  we  have  got  to  make  a  hold-up,” 
Wild  said,  as  he  turned  his  horse  to  the  center  of  the  road. 

Charlie  and  Jim  followed  him,  and  just  as  they  had  got  their 
steeds  in  position  the  automobile  appeared  dangerously  close 
to  them  as  it  rounded  a  curve. 

The  sight  of  the  three  strangers  who  were  attired  in  cos¬ 
tumes  that  were  strange  to  the  Inhabitants  of  that  part  of  the 
country  was  quite  enough  to  cause  the  driver  of  the  automo¬ 
bile  to  slacken  his  speed  instantly.  i 

“Hold  on  there!”  Wild  called  out,  as  he  saw  that  there  was 
a  lady  deeply  veiled  in  the  auto,  while  a  young  woman  who 
was  no  doubt  a  maid  was  crouching  close  to  her. 

The  chauffeur  looked  over  his  shoulder,  and  seeing  that  the  j 
cavalrymen  were  still  a  long  distance  behind,  promptly 
brought  the  machine  to  a  stop. 

“Are  you  Mademoiselle  D’Arcy?”  Wild  asked,  turning  to 
the  veiled  lady  quickly. 

There  was  a  sudden  cry,  and  then  she  shrank  back,  acting 
as  if  she  felt  that  all  was  lost. 

“Speak  quickly!”  Wild  exclaimed.  “If  you  are,  I  have  the 
best  of  news  for  you.” 

“Oui,  m’sieur,”  came  the  trembling  reply.  “Yes,”  in  Eng¬ 
lish.  “I  am  Mademoiselle  D’Arcy.” 

“All  right.  Go  right  on,  then.  Hustle  up  a  little,  Mr.  Chauf¬ 
feur.” 

The  driver  did  not  understand  the  words,  but  he  knew  what 
was  meant,  so  without  any  hesitation  he  started  the  automo¬ 
bile,  and  away  it  went  along  the  dusty  road. 

“Come  on,  lieutenant,”  the  young  deadshot  called  out.  “She 
is  here  safe  and  sound.  Now  then,  let’s  get  back  on  German 
soil  as  quickly  as  possible.” 

With  a  cry  of  joy  Kratz  came  riding  from  behind  the  clump 
of  trees. 

His  lady  love  caught  a  glimpse  of  him  and  waved  her  hands 
frantically  to  him. 

Then  as  fast  as  his  horse  could  go,  the  lover  followed  after 
the  flying  machine. 

“I  reckon  we  had  better  hurry  a  little,  boys,”  the  young 
deadshot  said,  as  he  looked  at  the  approaching  cavalrymen. 
“I  have  no  great  desire  to  get  in  a  row  with  the  French  just 
now.  The  fact  is  I  don’t  want  to  have  any  trouble  with  them 
at  all,  for  I  like  them  too  much.  They  are  a  fine  lot  of  people, 
and  so  are  the  Gerinans.  We  have  been  caught  in  this 
European  war,  but  that  don’t  mean  that  we  can’t  remain 
thoroughly  neutral.  Let’s  hustle.” 

Then  they  started  off  at  a  swinging  gallop,  and  soon  found 
that  they  were  holding  their  own  w'ith  the  pursuing  cavalry¬ 
men. 

Not  until  they  crossed  the  border  line  into  Germany  did  the 
automobile  slacken  iss  speed. 

But  it  was  quite  a  distance  ahead  of  th('  young  deadshot  and 
his  tv/o  partners,  who  had  easily  outdistaucod  the  French 
riders,  for  tlie  liorses  they  rode  were  certainly  good  ones. 

When  they  finally  overtook  the  automobile  they  found 
Lieutenant  Kratz  bubbling  over  with  joy.-  and  sitting  in  the 
autoraebile  with  his  sweetheart. 

“Joy,  oh,  joy!”  he  cried,  as  the  three  rodo  up.  “How  can 
I  thank  you  for  helping  me,  my  American  friends?” 

“It  isn’t  necessary  to  thank  ns  even  If  wo  helped  you.  But 
the  fact  is,  lieutenant,  we  didn’t  help  you  one  iittlq  bit.  If 
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you  had  walttMl  patl  -ntly  at  tho  hotel  tho  young  lady  vvould 
r.t'ver  havi-  overtaken  that  nianhi  le.”  * 

Then  If  that  i<?  true,  I  must  thank  you  for  offering  to  help 
uiP.  I  ha\o  explained  to  Mademoiselle  U’Arcy  all  about  you, 
aud  have  even  told  her  of  tho  troublesome  incident  that  oc¬ 
curred  after  she  had  notified  me  that  she  had  broken  her  en¬ 
gagement.” 

The  girl  had  lifted  her  veil,  and  when  the  young  deadshot 
and  hla  partners  looked  at  her  they  could  not  help  declaring 
that  she  very  much  resembled  Arietta. 

She  was  just  about  her  age,  the  hair  was  the  same,  the 
complexion,  and  the  expression  of  the  countenance. 

But  the  eyes  were  brown,  while  Arietta’s  were  blue,  sky- 
jjlue,  as  Wild  had  often  thought. 

The  French  girl  was  a  great  conversationalist,  and  having 
convinced  herself  that  she  was  really  safe  and  would  soon 
become  the  bride  of  the  man  she  loved,  she  talked  incessantly 
until  Wild  thought  it  was  time  they  should  proceed. 

The  French  cavalry  had  not  attempted  to  cross  the  border, 
but,  as  the  girl  explained,  they  had  merely  pursued  the  car 

because,  the  chauffeur  had  refused  to  stop  when  called  upon 
to  do  so. 

The  ride  back  to  the  hotel  in  P,Tetz  was  duly  made,  but  it  was 
somewhat  late  in  the  evening  v.'hen  they  arrived. 

Lieutenant  Kratz  had  engaged  apartments  there,  and  as  he 
had  the  necessary  license  to  go  ahead,  everything  was  really 
In  readiness,  tho  clergyman  being  there  in  waiting. 

The  young  lady  was  quickly  escorted  to  her  private  apart¬ 
ments,  her  maid  accompanying  her,  and  then  Wild  and  his 

partners  turned  to  go  to  the  girls  and  let  them  know  what 
had  happened. 

But  before  they  golk  half  way  up  the  stairway  shouts  from 
the  outside  told  them  that  something  out  of  the  ordinary  was 
taking  place. 

Hip  hi!  W hattee  mattee?”  a  shrill  voice  sounded. 

“Great  gimlets!”  exclaimed  Cheyenne  Charlie.  “There’s 
that  blamed  heathen  In  trouble,  as  sure  as  you  live.  I  reckon 
we’ll  have  to  go  an’  take  care  of  him,  Wild.” 

Right  you  are,  Charlie.  Even  if  he  has  been  foolish  enough 
to  misbehave,  we  will  have  to  help  him  out.  Come  on.” 

Down  the  stairs  they  dashed,  and  quickly  reached  the  ouside 
of  the  hotel. 

It  was  a  somewhat  peculiar,  not  to  say  comical,  sight  that 
met  their  eyes. 

Parading  up  and  down  the  sidewalk  were  Hop  and  a  German 
officer,  both  of  whom  had  been  drinking  altogether  too  much 
spirituous  liquors. 

The  officer  was  so  far  gone  that  he  was  resenting  another 
officer  who  was  threatening  to  arrest  him  and  place  him  in 
the  guard-house. 

Hop  had  been  trying  to  explain,  and  becoming  angry  at 
him,  the  officer  seized  him  roughly  by  the  arm. 

Then  it  was  that  he  gave  the  cry  that  was  heard  by  the 
y.oung  deadshot  and  his  partners. 

Tho  officer  seemed  to  blame  him  for  the  octurrence,  and 
was  gripping  his  arm  w'hen  the  young  deadshot  and  his  part¬ 
ners  rushed  out  upon  the  scene. 

Soldiers  had  stopped  and  were  lined  up  along  the  edge  of 
the  sidew’alk,  whilh  pedestrians  had  halted  to  watch  the 
strange  scene.  de 

“What’s  the  trouble.  Hop?”  tho  young  deadshot  said. 

“Hip  hi,  hoolay!  Misler  Wild  comee.  Now  len,  me  allee 
light,"  came  the  (luick  reply. 

The  officer  had  already  seen  the  three  Westerners,  but  he 
was  not  going  to  let  up  on  the  two  he  had  started  to  make 
prisoners. 

The  drunken  men  with  Hop  brightened  up  a  lot,  and  tried  to 
■toady  hlmBelf. 


•rman,  g  tS' 


Then  ho  began  talklr;r  rapidly  in 
lay  emphasis  to  what  he  wvis  -.aylng. 

“Shut  up,  you  blamed  fool!”  •  harlie  ^ald,  glTliig  h.3i 
push  that  nearly  caused  him  to  lose  his  balan^. 
been  driukin’  a  whole  lot  of  tanglefoot,  an’  you  oughier 
ashamed  of  yourself.  You’re  disgracin’  the  uniform  >ou* 
wcarin’.” 

“Lat  light,  Misler  Charlie.  Lat  whattee  me  tcllee  you.  ^oj 
be,”  Hop  answ'ered,  quickly,  as  he  smiled  blandly  at  thoj 
scout.  * 

“Yes,  I  s’pose  you  have  been  tellin’  him  that.  I’ll  bet  you 
was  the  one  what  got  him  drunk.” 

“You  makoe  lillee  mistakee,  Misler  Charlie.  Me  no  dllnk 
somethling  so  be.  Me  velly  goodee  Chinee.  Me  go  to  Sunday- 
school  in  ’Flisco.” 

Then  the  Chinaman  winked  and  looked  at  Wild,  who  wai5 
doing  his  best  to  persuade  the_  officer  to  let  the  two  go.  j 

Somehow  it  must  have  reached  the  ears  of  Lieutenant^j 
Kratz  w’hat  w'as  transpiring  outside,  for  he  suddenly  ap-“ 
peared  upon  the  scene. 

Being  a  member  of  the  Royal  Guards,  he  had  no  difficulty  at 
all  in  causing  the  officer  to  listen  to  him. 

The  result  was  that  both  Hop  and  the  drunken  officer  were 
released,  but  as  the  lieutenant  afterward  said,  the  officer  was 
off  duty  at  the  time,  and  even  if  he  had  taken  a  little  too 
much  drink,  he  should  not  have  been  interfered  with. 

“I  have  no  doubt,”  he  added,  with  a  smile,  “that  it  was  your 
Chinaman  that  caused  the  impudent  officer  to  interfere.  He, 
wasn’t  in  the  habit  of  seeing  the  natives  of  China  here  taking"^ 
such  liberties.” 

That  closed  the  incident,  and  there  is  no  doubt  but  that 
both  Hop  and  the  German  officer  were  heartily  glad  to  get^ 
off. 

It  was  nearing  midnight  by  this  time,  but  that  made  no 
difference  to  Lieutenant  Kratz,  and  just  as  Wild  found  the 
girls  and  had  started  to  explain  to  them  all  that  had  happened 
since  they  left  the  hotel  in  such  a  hurry,  a  messenger  arrived 
and  announced  that  they  were  wanted  without  delay  in  the 
rear  parlor  of  the  hotel. 

The  girls  had  no  time  to  make  preparations,  and  at  first 
declined  to  go  when  they  knew  they  were  to  witness  a  mar¬ 
riage  ceremony.  ^ 

But  Wild  easily  persuaded  them  to  come,  so  they  all  went 
down  the  stairs  and  soon  were  admitted  to  the  parlor. 

The  clergyman  was  there  with  a  few  guests  who  had  been 
honored  with  an  invitation  to  wituess  the  ceremony,  and  as 
soon  as  Young  Wild  West  aud  his  friends  entered,  the  door 
was  closed  and  locked. 

Then  from  another  door  came  Lieutenant  Kratz  and  Made¬ 
moiselle  D  Arcy,  who  had  brought  her  wedding  trousseau 
with  her,  and  was  elegantly  attired  for  the  occasion. 

There  was  no  loss  of  time  then,  so  after  a  few  whispered 
words  to  our  friends,  the  lieutenant  took  his  place  with  the 
girl  before  the  clergyman  and  the  knot  was  duly  tied. 

The  moment  they  had  been  pronounced  man  and  wife. 
Cheyenne  Charlie  raised  the  hat  he  had  been  carrying  in  his 
hand,  and  waving  it  over  his  head,  shouted: 

Hip,  hip,  hooray  for  Lieutenant  Kratz  an’  his  bride. 
may  have  been  a  little  soft  at  one  time,  but  I  reckon  he’s  all 
right.  Now  then,  jlne  in,  boys."  / 

“Hurrah,  hurrah,  hurrah!  ”  i 


Next  weeks  issue  will  contain  “YOUNG  WILD  WFST 

UNDER  FIRE;  OR,  SKIRMISHING  ON  THE 
FRONTIER.”  r 
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CURRENT  NEWS 


Canibao.  tlio  notorious  outlaw  of  the  Lanao  and  Cota- 
bito  districts  in  the  Philippines,  surrendered  recently  to 
tv  governor  of  Cotabato.  The  surrender  was  arranged 
by  Ignacio  Ortuoste,  recently  appointed  third  member  of 
The  provfncial  board  of  Cotabato.  Carabao  was  a  sergeant 
ot  I'onstabulary,  and  deserted  six  years  ago  with  a  number 
of  men  ^and  arms.  He  has  turned  in  all  the  arms  taken 
at  the  time  of  his  desertion. 

$  _ 

Consul  John  H.  Snodgrass,  of  Kobe,  reports  that  since 
Dr.  Koch  advised  the  keeping  of  cats  as  the  best  means 
■s  for  the  prevention  of  plague,  the  Japanese  authorities 
have  been  active  in  investigating  the  number  of  cats  main¬ 
tained  and  their  relative  value.  The  result  of  investiga¬ 
tions  made  by  the  police  shows  tliat  there  are  54,389  cats 
kept  in  Osaka,  a  city  of  1,500,000  population,  the  families 
Avhere  cats  are  kept  numbering  48,222.  In  addition  there 
are  5,096  homeless  cats.  It  is  noteworthy  that  in' certain 
parts  of  the  city,  recognized  as  more  liable  to  plague, 
no  cats  are  found. 

/  - 

So  far  as  is  known  the  largest  map  in  the  world  is  the 
ordnance  survey  map  of  England.  It  contains  indications 
'  of  over  108,000  streets,  and  cost  $1,000,000,  Twenty  years 
were  required  to  complete  the  work.  In  this  map  we  find, 
a  scale  varying  from  ten  feet  to  one-eighth  of  an  inch  to 
the  mile.  The  details  are  so  minute  that  sections  having 
a  scale  of  twenty-five  inches  show  every  hedge,  fence,  wall, 
building  and  every  isolated  tree.  The  plans  show  not 
only  the  exact  shape  of  every  building,  but  every  porch, 
area,  doorstep,  lamp-post,  railway  and  fire  plug. 

M 

i  The  battleship  Xew  York,  with  the  record  of  being  the 
fastest  ship  of  her  size  and  tonnage  in  the  world,  docked 
the  other  day  at  the  Brooklyn  Xavy  Yard.  She  had  been 
.  on  a  trial  trip  for  a  week  off  the  Maine  coast.  It  was 
learned  that  she  had  excelled  the  best  mark  of  her  sister 
ship,  the  Texas.  On  her  trial  trips  the  latter  registered 
21.22  knots,  while  the  Xcw  York  is  credited  with  21.47 
knots  an  hour.  Off  Rockland,  and  under  favorable  condi¬ 
tions,  the  new  dreadnought  developed  a  speed  of  22.44 
knots.  There  was  never  a  lack  of  steam  since  the  ship 
j  started  her  trial.  She  ran  for  twenty  hours  at  21  knots 
t  and  twentv  additional  hours  at  19  knots. 

f  *•  ^  _ 

;  A  report  from  Belgium  by  the  correspondent  of  an  Eng- 
lish  aulmnobile  trade  journal  tells  of  a  most  extraordinary 
j*  use  of  an  automobile  top.  It  seems  that  a  British  patrol 
J"  fncccfjded  in  capturing  a  German  touring  car  in  which  two 
officers  were  .seated.  The  motor  had  broken  down  and 
^  the  offi'  ''*rs  were  made  prisoners  of  war.  In  glancing  over 
ihe  ear.  one  of  the  patrol  noticed  a  wire  connection  to  the 
‘■‘keh'Vj;  ■-  of  tl'O  raisc<l  top.  Following  the  wire  he  pulled 
if^tm  'j"der  tb^*  s^-at  a  telephone  receiver  and,  holding  it 
V,  :  !#  WEB  dumbfounded  when  he  could  plainly  hear 
i  from  nowliere  in  particular.  The  top- 


skeleton  formed  the  receiving  wires  of  a  wireless  telephone 
station,  and  the  message  come  from  the  nearest  headquar^ 
ters  of  the  army  corps  to  which  the  otRcers  belonged. 


An  attack  in  force  on  the  White  House  in  Washington 
is  threatened  by  Mrs.  John  Laird,  of  Garfield,  Ore.,  who 
announces  her  intention  of  bearing  down  on  President 
\\  ilson  with  her  family  of  ten  children,  weighing  in  the 
aggregate  2,085  pounds,  or  an  average  of  208  pounds  per 
child.  The  heaviest,  Avho  is  twenty  years  old,  weighs  295 
pounds ;  three  others  weigh  245  pounds  each.  The  mother 
of  this  ponderous  family  is,  comparatively,  a  featherweight, 
tipping  the  scale  at  a  paltry  135.  The  avoirdupois  of  the' 
father  is  not  told.  Such  a  family  would  have  filled  the 
day  with  joy  for  the  colonel.  It  should  quicken  the  won¬ 
der,  if  not  the  admiration,  of  President  Wilson.  Mrs. 
Laird  is  frequently  heard  to  remark  that  “^ffhe  President 
just  ought  to  see  these  lovely  children.” 


Every  time  1,000  feet  of  cut  lumber  is  turned  out  350 
pounds  of  sawdust  drops  off  in  waste.  In  the  province  ofi 
British  Columbia  alone  the  annual  lumber  output  is  es¬ 
timated  at  1,350,000,000  feet.  This  means  a  sawdust 
waste  of  236,250  tons.  The  theory  that  sawdust  could  be! 
made  worth  more  than, a  useless  pile 'on  a  dump  heap,  or 
coverings  for  barroom/  floors  and  icy  sidewalks  has  long 
been  germinating.  Xow  two  British  Columbia  concerns' 
are  beginning  to  compress  sawdust  into  bricks,  or  briquets, 
to  be  sold  for  fuel,  and  the  same  thing  can  be  done  in' 
Washington,  Oregon,  Michigan  and  other  timber  States. 
It  is  estimated  that  the  23 6,2 50 'tons  of  sawdust  waste  in 
British  Columbia  alone  would  be  worth  $1,417,500  if 
turned  into  bricks  at  six  dollars  per  ton.  It  is  estimated' 
that  the  cost,  including  depreciation,  interest  on  the  capi¬ 
tal,  insurance  and  other  items,  would  average  three  dol-' 
lars  per  ton. 


Intense  rivalry  between  the  football  teams  of  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Alabama  and  bhe  Sewanee  University  was  r^-^ 
cently  emphasized  when  twelve  students  of  the  former, 
school  determined  to  walk  to  Birmingham  from  Tusca¬ 
loosa  and  back,  fifty-nine  miles  each  way,  rather  than^ 
miss  the  game.  These  students  were  working  their  way 
through  college,  and  they  made  the  trip  afoot  as  a  matter 
of  economv.  It  was  either  a  case  of  walk  or  miss  the 

4/ 

game.  The  party  left  Tuscaloosa  in  the  afternoon  and 
spent  the  entire  night  on  the  hike.  The  hike  from  Tusca¬ 
loosa  to  Birmingham  was  made  by  nine  of  the  bunch  in 
thirteen  hours  actua.l  walking  time,  while  three  members 
of  the  party  covered  it  in  eleven  hours  and  twmnty  min¬ 
utes,  establishing  a  new  v'alki ug  record  between  the  two 
cities.  The  party  reached  Birmingham  at  4:15  in  the 
morning,  rested  until  the  game  was  called,  saw  it  through, 
then  hiked  back  to  Tuscaloosa.  All  dei4arc(l  that  they 
felt  well  paid  for  their  jaunt. 
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CHAPTER  TV. 

THE  MOUXTAIX  QL'EEX  TO  THE  JHJSCUE. 

With  a  startled  cry  Star  Eyes  turned  sharply  about, 
only  to  confront  a  handsome  woman  of  about  thirty-five 
or  so,  dressed  in  an  entire  suit  of  buckskin.  A  broad- 
brimmed  hat  rested  upon  her  dark  Avaviug  hair,  and  the 
rifie  she  carried  was  richly  mounted^ in  silver.  Her  strong 
hand  still  grasjjed  the  maiden  by  the  shoulder  as  she  agaiii 
repeated  the  question : 

‘HYolish  maiden,  what  would  you  do?  You  are  mad  to 
tliink  of  doing  such  a  rash  deed.*’ 

“Who  are  vou  that  you  dare  thus  address  Star  Eves?” 
the  maiden  asked,  haughtily.  “Do  you  not  know  that  she 
is  a  princess  in  her  own  tribe?  The  pale-face  is  very 
daring  to  speak  to  her  in  that  manner.” 

A  light  laugh  fell  from  the  stranger’s  lips. 

“You  ask  wlio  1  am,  fair  maiden?”  she  replied,  “and  T 
will  tell  you.  Have  you  never  heard  of  Belle  Boutou,  the 
Alountain  Queen,  as  «he  is  termed?  Surely  you  have,  fqr 
if  1  mistake  not,  you  are  the  daughter  of  Dray  Hawk,  who 
is  my  morial  enemy.  1 - ” 

“Then  you  are  the  great  Mountain  Queen?”  Star  Eyes 
interrupted,  staring  at  her;  “you  are  the  wonderful  woman 
whom  our  people  all  fear?  Vkhey  say  you  bear  a  charmed 
life,  that  no  arrow  has  the  power  to  reach  that  bold,  fear¬ 
less  henri;  of  yours,  and  tliat  you  have  so  much  gold,  so 
many  jewels  that  you  cannot  count  them.  Ah,  yes'.  Star 
Eves  has  heard  often  of  vou,  and  she  feared  to  meet  vou, 
for  they  say  you  also  have  the  power  to  slay  your  enemies 
with  a  single  glance  from  your  eye.” 

“I  have  not  the  i>ower  to  kill  my  foes  by  simply  looking 
at  them,”  the  famous  Mountain  Queen  answered,  for  it 
was  indeed  Belle  Bouton  whose  name  was  feared  and 
dreaded  by  the  Indians  as  well  as  the  white  men.  Bold  as 
a  lion,  fearless,  tnie  and  loyal  to  her  friends  and  those 
she  love<l,  but  cruel  and  merciless  as  a  tigress  to  her 
enemies,  no  wonder  that  her  name  was  known  throughout 
the  West.  Never  during  any  of-  her  daring  adventures 
liad  she  })een  wounded.  When  her  band  were  falling  one 
by  one  about  her,  she  seemed  to  bear  a  charmed  life, 
though  in  the  tliicke.st  of  the  fray,  and  the  bullets  in¬ 
tended  to  pierce  her  dauntless  breast  found  some  other 
unfortunate  s  heart.  The  superstitious  savages  said  she 
bore  a  charmed  life,  and  they  would  a  thousand  times 
rather  encounter  a  regiment  of  soldiers  than  the  bandit 


queen.  No  one  dared  venture  near  her  abode  in  the  moun¬ 
tains,  for  she  had  surrounded  herself  with  as  bold  and 
lawless  a  band  of  men  as  were  ever  grouped  together.  Thefi 
words  fear  and  danger  were  unknown  to  them. 

“You  are  a  foolish  maiden  to  wish  to  take  your  life,” 
she  went  on,  and  her  voice  was  strangely  low  and  soft,  as 
if  she  were  talking  to  a  beloved  child. 

“Why  should  Star  Eyes  Avish  to  live  Avhen  Border  Eagle, 
her  brave,  pale-faced  lover  is  no  more?”  the  maiden  asked, 
passionately.  “She  will  not  live  norv  that  he  is  gone! 
She  will  join  him  soon,  and  but  for  the  Mountain  Queen 
■she  would  be  rvith  him  now.  She  has  sent  the  wicked 
chief,  Black  Wolf,  to  his  last  account,  and  she  will  now 
stand  beside  Border  Eagle.  His  body  is  .somewhere  be¬ 
neath  the  waters  of  the  river,  l)ut  his  spirit  is  in  a  bettor  | 
world." 

“Star  Eves  is  mistaken,”  the  outlaw  queen  answered, 
gently.  “For  look  you  here,”  and  as  she  spoke  she  led  the 
girl  to  a  clump  nf  bushes  that  grew  at  a  little  di-tauce 
from  tl'.c  river.  There,  ujion  tlie  short,  emerald  grass,  pale 
and  l)leeding  from  the  wound  Black  Wolf’s  knife  had  in¬ 
dicted,  Ins'  clothing  dripping  with  water,  lay  the  young 
hunter.  His  eyes  were  clo^d,  hut  he  still  breathed. 

With  a^cry  of  joy  Star  Eyes  flew  to  his  side,  and  kneel-  ^ 
ing  down,  raised  his  head  indier  arms. 

“So  you  are  not  dead.  Border  Eagle?"  she  murmured, 
laying  her  lips  to  his  brow.  “You  still  live,  and  the  blade 
of  the  treacherous  Black  Wolf  did  not  reach  your  bold  * 
heart .  bpcak  to  me.  Border  Eagle.  It  is  Star  Eyes  wlio 
calls  you.  Do  a’ou  not  hear  the  voice  you  alwavs  said  was 
as  sweetest  music  to  your  ears?  Ah,  awaken,  mv  beloved, 
■md  speak  to  me !” 


1  iiL-  »u.ni(ie(i  jiunxer  openerl  his  eyes,  and  smiled  faintly 
into  the  face  of  the  maiden.  Then,  as  the  bandit  queen 
poured  a  tew  drops  of  brandy  between  his  teeth,  his 
strength  returned  to  him,  and  he  took  her  bv  the  hand. 

Hea\en  oless  you,  Belle  Bouton,"  he  murmured  some¬ 
what  feebly.  ‘^You  are  the  bravest  of  women.  But  for 
you  I  would  now  be  lying  at  the  bottom  of  the  river, 
where  the  keen  blade  of  that  cowardly  Black  Wolf  inten-h'd 
I  should  be.  Ah.  what  a  liound  he  is !" 

It  Avas  fortunate  that  1  chanced  to  In  at  that  point  on 
the  rners  bank  whore  you  Avero  thrown  hv  (he  ^ 
the  bandit  queen  replied.  “That  was  all':  vo  ; 

AAcak  that  you  AA-ould  have  drowned  in  anoth  r 
Black  Wolf  intended  his  Avound  tc-  In  a  (’'-I’lv 
for  once  in  his  life  he  failed.  Ah,  but  E  x^'as  t  d. 
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Ifi^,  (  V.  So  wvuUl  not  hesitate  to  shoot  a  man  wlion  his 
h.^ck  Wfis  turncih  1  never  trusted  him,  even  when  he  held 
forth  IVh  tla^  of  tnuv.  for  1  always  knew  he  was  not  to  be 
irus:. and  1  wish  he  might  be  punished  for  his  treachery, 

“And  so  he  is  punished,"  Star  Eyes  broke  in,  her  eyea 
^iOwiT-tj,  iior  bosom  heaving.  “So  he  is  punished,  for  the 
I.  nd  for  which  he  sought  to  murder^  has  sent  him  to  his 
last  arixnint.  He  tried  to  rob  Star  Eyes  of  her  gallant 
pah*-faoe  lover,  but  she  killed  him !  And  Border  Eagle  is 
avenged 

“A  ou  killed  Black  Wolf,  did  you  say.  Star  Eyes?”  Bor¬ 
der  Eagle  exclaimed,  in  amazement.  “ATou  killed  him  you 

sav,  are  vou  mad,  or  is  it  but  an  idle  dream  of - ?” 

“It  is  no  dream,"  the  maiden  interrupted.  ^‘It  is  but 
the  truth.  He  sought  your  life,  this  cruel  Black  Wolf, 
and  all  because -you  wished  to  make  Star  Eyes  your  bride. 
He  tried  to  stab  you,  and  Star  Eyes,  the  one  to  whom  you 
gave  your  heart,  killed  him  in  return.  She  plunged  her 
trusty  dagger  through  his  false,  treacherous  heart,  and 
she  is  glad  whenever  she  thinks  of  him  as  wounded  unto 
death.  Ah,  but  he  was  heartless  and  cruel,  but  now  he 
can  never  harm  another,  for  he  is  dead,  and  Star  Eyes  sent 
him  to  his  d^th.  Her  hand  was  firm  and  steady  when  she 
plunged  the  keen  blade  in  his  heart.  Ah,  how  cruel,  how 
heartless  he  v^as  to  the  unfortunate  ones  who  chanced 
to  fall  into  his  power !  But  now,  now  his  wicked  life  is 
ended  forever!” 

Afterwards  when  she  had  grown  calmer,  she  told  Border 
Eagle  and  the  outlaw  queen  of  her  daring  deed.  She  told 
them  both  the  story  from  beginning  to  end,  and*  as  Border 
Eagle  listened,  his  handsome  face  grew  very  tender.  He 
was  strong  enough  to  walk  back  to  the  camp  where  his 
friends  and  companions  were,  while  the  bandit  queen  went 
back  to  her  mountain  retreat,  and  Star  E3'^es  returned  to 
her  father’s  lodge.  She  never  dreamed  but  what  her  keen 
dagger  had  reached  the  heart  of  the  wicked  chief.  Black 
Wolf.  Xever  for  a  single  instant  did  it  seem  to  her  that 
he  might  have  been  only  wounded.  She  believed  as  she 
lioped — that  he  was  dead,  and  her  heart  beat  high  in 
?.♦  triumph  at  the  thought,  for  now  he  could  not  claim  her 
'  i  for  his  bride. 

)  .  _ 

i 

j  CHAPTER  V. 

THE  ABDUCTIOX  OF  FAIR  LOIIRETTA. 

•  Below  the  grim  old  mountains,  in  a  sheltered  valley 
:  where  the  sun’s  last  dying  rays  cast  strange,  dickering 
ti  shadows,  dwelt  Harvey  Gorman,  the  richest  man  in  that 
K  part  of  the  l>eautiful  West.  His  wealth  was  boundless,  so 
I  fwd  TdjxjA,  and  he  was  as  selfish  and  unkind  as  he  was 
R  rich.  It  mattered  not  to  him  whether  his  poorer  and  less 
11  fortunate  neighbors  suffered  for  the  want  of  proper  nour- 
oif  ‘■o  long  as  he  had  enough.  ^Vlly  should  he  take 

^  t'—  'HI'  -  of  the  wf/rld  upon  his  shoulders?  he  asked  him- 
'  .  *  witii  a  rrK.<^  king  laugh.  Let  them  all  suffer,  it  ivas  not 

)  iif  fau't.  They  were  nothing  to  him,  If  they  could  not 
I  ;,T  vid^  for  them.selves  wliy  should  he  do  so?  He  was  not 
t/*r  ??-'X;p^r  of  tli«  whole  world. 


Hut  if  there  was  one  thing  he  loved,  it  was  his  daughter, 
Lorretta,  the  fairest,  sv/eetest  maiden  in  that  part  of  the 
W'est,  and  she  wa-s  as  good  as  slie  was  fair,  so  no  wonder 
that  numerous  suitors  .sought  her  hand,  for  besides  her 
loveliness  was  the  thought  that  she  would  sooner  or  later 
inherit  all  her  father’s  gold. 

She  was’  not  in  the  least  like  him,  for  where  he  was 
mean,  selfish,  unkind,  she  was  the  very  soul  of  generosity, 
always  ready  to  help  the  poor  and  lowly,  never  one  to 
judge  harshly,  even  though  she  realized  that  the  sinner 
was  in  the  wrong,  and  while  her  father  was  proud  of  hern 
he  did  not  approve  of  her  charitable  ideas. 

‘Tf  you  had  your  own  way,  you  would  give  away  all  I 
have  struggled  and  worked  for  during  the  long,  dreary 
3’ears  of  which  you  have  no  recollection,”  he  said  to  her, 
on  the  evening  after  the  brave  mountain  queen  had  saved 
Border  Eagle  from  his  sad  fate.  ^^You  do  not  seem  to 
realize  the  value  of  money.  A^ou  act  as  if  it  were  but  the 
sand  that  lies  at  the  bottom  of  the  river.;  I  can’t  under¬ 
stand  you.  Don’t  you  know  there  is  but  one  thing  in  this 
world  to  live  for,  and  that  is  gold,  the  bright,  shining 
gold,  for  which  men  murder,  for  which  they  commit  al¬ 
most  any  crime,  and  yet  you  seem  to  think  it  nothing.” 

^“^But,  father,  riches  are  not  everything,  as  you  ought  to 
know,”  the  beautiful  Lorretta  replied.  ‘^‘^Happiness  and 
content  come  first.  After  that  riches.”' 

^‘^Ha,  ha,  ha !”  Harvey  Gorman  laughed  hoarsely.  ^ATou 
talk  like  a  child.  You  are  foolish.  Why,  do  you  realize 
that  I  am  the  richest  man  in  this  part  of  the  country,  and 
you  are  in  a  position  to  win  the  husband  who  will  be  able 
to  give  you  such  a  home  as  you  never  dreamed  of?  A’’ou 
will  be  surrounded  by  grandeur  that  will  frighten  you,  if 
you  will.  I  can  tell  you  of  one  who  would  be  glad  to 
make  you  his  bride  if  you  would  only  listen  to  him.” 

“1  know  to  whom  you  refer,  father,”  and  the  lovely 
Lorretta  shuddered  as  she  spoke.  “It  is  Silver  Spur,  a 
man  old  enough  to  be  my  father,  and  heartless  enough  to 
commit  any -crime.  He  is  the  man  whom  you  would  wish 
your  only  child  to  wed.  With  him  you  would  wish  her  to 
pass  her  life  1  Ah,  father,  how  can  you  he  so  heartless —  ' 
so  unkind?  I  never  would  have  believed  it  of  you.  He 
is  a  bad  man — one  whom  every  girl  should  shun  as  she 
would  a  rattlesnake  1” 

“Hush,  girl,  you  are  talking  in  riddles,”  her  father  an¬ 
swered,  sternly.  “I  will  not  listen  to  such  foolishness. 
Silver  Spur  is  both  rich  and  powerful.  As  his  wife  you 
will  have  everything  your  heart  could  wish  for,  and  you 
must  wed  him.  If  I  find  this  handsome  beggar,  this 
Harry  Payne,  to  whom  you  have  foolishly  given  your 
heart,  hanging  about  the  place,  I  will  have  him  shot  down 
like  a  dog.  Remember  that  I  have  forbidden  you  to  ‘see 
him,  and  if  you  disobey  me,  you  shall  suffer  for  it.  I 
mean  every  word  I  say,  too  I” 

Lorretta’s  beautiful  face  grew  very  wliite,  for  she  dearly 
loved  the  handsome  youth  to  whom  her  troth  was  secretly 
pledged,  but  she  said  nothing.  At  the  same  time  she  deter¬ 
mined  that  no  power  upon  earth  could  part  them.  Let  her 
father  threaten,  scold  jis  he  v^^ould,  it  did  not  trouble  her. 

(To  be  continued! 
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ITEMS  OF  INTEI^T 


INDOOR  ROWING  TANK. 

One  of  the  perplexing  problems  encountered  by  coaches 
of  the  various  varsity  racing  shell  crews,  tlsat  of  providing 
better  means  for  winter  training  than  is  offered  hy  the 
ordinar}'  rowing  machine,  has  been  met  satisfactorily  at 
Syracuse  University  through  the  installation  of  an  indoor 
rowing  tank,  provided  with  mechanical  means  for  stimu¬ 
lating  the  passage  of  the  boat  through  the  water,  says 
Popular  Mechanics.  This  provides  what  might  almost  be 
called  actual  rowing,  besides  keeping  the  men  in  condi¬ 
tion. 

The  tank  proper  is  60  feet  in  length  and  approximately 
31^  feet  in  width.  The  boat  substituted  for  the  regula¬ 
tion  shell  is  launched  in  still  water  at  the  middle  of  the 
chamber,  and  held  in  place  by  springs  which  connect  vnth 
upright  iron  rods.  This  arrangement  allows  sufficient 
play  so  that  the  craft  rides  naturally.  In  operation  the 
effect  is  like  natural  rowing,  except  that  the  water  moves 
and  the  boat  remains  stationary.  The  arrangement  which 
has  been  worked  out  to  provide  a  natural  oar  pull  is  in¬ 
genious.  On  the  outer  sides  of  the  tank  and  also  on 
cither  side  of  the  Boat  are  sluice-ways.  Through  the  me¬ 
dium  of  a  50-horsepower  steam  engine  and  a  number  of 
propellers,  the  water  is  kept  in  constant  circulation,  mov¬ 
ing  past  the  craft  from  bow  to  stern  and  then  returning 
through  the  coverts  to  he  used  over  again.  The  engine 
drives  the  water  at  a  rate  of  about  six  miles  an  hour,  while 
the  oar  pull  increases  this  to  eight  miles,  thus  making  the 
current  and  the  resistance  against  the  oars  approximately 
equivalent  to  that  met  in  outdoor  practice. 


THE  DAILY  FOOD  OF  AN  ARMY. 

How  an  army  in  the  field  gets  its  iood  from  day  to  day 
is  an  interesting  story  that  is  told  in  tbe  special  war  edi¬ 
tion  of  the  Scientific  American,  from  wliich  the  following 
extracts  are  taken: 

The  supply  train  of  an  infantry  division  carries  two 
days’  field  and  grain  rations.  In  the  late  afternoon  or  at 
the  end  of  a  march  oi  close  of  a  combat  the  division  com¬ 
mander  directs  the  field  trains  to  move  up  immediately 
in  rear  of  the  troops  and  informs  the  commanding  officers 
of  organizations  that  one  day’s  rations  have  been  ordered 
to  a  designated  place.  An  orderly  is  sent  to  that  place 
to  conduct  the  wagons  to  the  organization  ;  after  being  un¬ 
loaded  they  return  immediately  and  join  the  grouped  por¬ 
tion  of  the  ration  section.  That  same  night  or  early  the 
following  morning  the  empty  wagons  are  refilled  from  the 
supply  train,  and  this  latter  secures  a  renewal  of  its  sup¬ 
plies  from  a  designated  point  on  tlie  line  of  communica¬ 
tions  or  is  reloaded  from  a  train  ]iertaining  to  tlie  line 
of  communications,  if  the  distance*  from  the  end  of  that 
line  of  the  zone  occupied  by  tlie  iroops  is  so  great  as  to 
warrant  the  use  of  a  train. 

There  are  two  methods  of  supplying  an  army  iu  the 

field: 


1.  Ry  consignments  of  supplies  forwarded  by  the  !«’rvice  * 

of  the  line  of  communications  and  distributed  as  a!>ove 
briefly  indicated;  and  ^  j 

2.  By  utilizing  tho  rosourees  of  the  cnuntrA*. 

It  is  generally  necessary  to  utilize  to  the  fullest  extent 
the  food,  especially  the  forage,  available  in  the  theater  of 
operations.  In  former  times  the  invader  posses.cfl  the  j 
right  of  booty  and  pillage,  the  resort  to  which  was  most 
unfortunate  for  the  army,  as  it  embittered  the  population 
and  compromised  the  safety  of  the  troops  in  an  enemy's 
country’,  and  in  the  event  of  any  real  or  imagined  injury 
being  clone  them  it  gave  rise  to  redress  and  reprisals. 


A  GREAT  DISK. 

A  gigantic  glass  disk,  weighing  nearly  5,000  pounds,  to 
be  used  in  the  new  telescope  to  be  erected  by  the  Canadian 
government  in  A^ancouver,  has  arrived  in  Pittsburgh,  Pa., 
where  it  will  be  prepared  for  use.  ^ 

A  Pittsburgh  company  has  the  contract  for  grinding 
and  polishing  the  disk,  while  a  Cleveland  concei’n  will 
build  the  mountings  for  the  telescope.  Commenting  on 
the  great  disk  and  its  journey  to  his  plant,  Doctor  John  * 
A.  Brashear  said : 

‘‘The  great  glass  disk  for  the  immense  reflecting  tele¬ 
scope  that  is  to  be  constructed  for  the  Canadian  govern¬ 
ment  was  shipped  from  St.  Gobain,  France,  about  a  week 
before  war  was  declared,  and  it  fortunately  reached  New 
York  by  way  of  Antwerp.  As  the  package  was  so  large 
arid  difficult  to  handle,  the  railroad  was  delayed  in  gettinir 
a  suitable  car  for  shipping  it  to  Pittsburgh,  but  it  is  now  « 
there. 

“With  a  big  wagon  and  hy  the  aid  of  six  horses  and  as  V 
many  good  men  to  take  care  of  its  transportation,  it  wa=  i 
safely  placed  in  our  optical  shop,  although  the  doorjajnK=  | 
liad  to  be  torn  out  in  order  that  the  glass  could  be  pa.-sed 
through  it.  The  glass  disk  is  73  inches  in  diameter,  13i  .'> 
inches  thick,  and  weighs  very  nearly  o.OOO  pounds. 

“Doctor  Plaskett,  assistant  to  Doctor  Kimr,  chief  as¬ 
tronomer  of  the  Canadian  goveiTiment,  visited  the  works, 
and,  after  a  careful  examination,  pronounced  it  one  of 
the  finest  pieces  of  glass  ever  cast  for  a  reflecting  tele¬ 
scope.  The  disk  was  tlien  accepted  by  the  Caiiadiiui  an-  ^ 
thorities. 

‘The  100-inch  disk  for  the  Alount  Wilson  ohsei^vaiorv,  I 

anotlicr  big  one  recently  finished,  was  made  by  ixuirinT  I 

the  contents  of  three  pots  or  crucibles  of  glass  into  the  \ 
mold,  and  a  great  many  internal  imperfections  wore  thu<  | 
unfortunately  made,  although  the  latest  investigations  of  * 
the  glass  show  it  to  he  praoticaJly  perfect  on  its  surface, 
and  great  hopes  are  expivssed  by  the  astronomers  a!  Afeui  t  | 
Wilson  that  tlie  large  mirror  is  going  to  prove  eTU-rdv  i 

.satisfactory.  In  the  case  of  the  ]iresont  disk,  it  wa^  ad  1 

made  with  one  pouring,  and  it  is  remarkably  fire  trem  | 
bubbles  or  other  defects," 


WILD  WEST  WEEKLY. 


23 


^  ~  ~   ">  .jiT 


THE  LUCKY  BOY  TRADER 

By  DICK  ELLISON 


(A  SEKIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  III, 


DICK  DOrBLEDAY  AND  PAEMER  JONES. 

It  was  soon  known  among  the  schoolboys  of  Danbury 
tnat  Dick  Doubleday  had  sold  Jimmie  Raines’  dog  Foxy 
to  Farmer  Jones.  Of  course  the  farmer  didn’t  bring  the 
dog  in  town  when  he  came  in  to  sell  produce. 

He  kept  him  tied  up,  and  he  was  fed  as  regularly  as 
the  family  were. 

His  wife  kept  a  great  many  chickens,  and  quite  a  num¬ 
ber  of  cows.  It  was  a  small-sized  dairy  farm,  yet  he 
raised  pretty  much  everything  on  it  that  his  family  could 
consume.  zj 

One  day  about  a  week  or  ten  days  after  he  had  bought 
the  dog  a  clerk  in  a  grocery  store  asked  liim  how  he  man¬ 
aged  to  have  eggs  with  Jimmie  Raines’  egg-sucking  dog 
on  his  place. 

‘‘Gosh  I  That  dog  don’t  suck  eggs  1” 

“^Vell,  maybe  you  haven’t  given  him  a  chance  to.  He 
not  only  sucks  eggs,  but  will  swallow  the  entire  nest  and 
the  hen  with  it  if  she  doesn’t  fly  off,”  the  clerk  informed 
iiim. 

He  wouldn’t  believe  it,  but  a  bystander  confirmed  the 
ston‘. 

“Gosh!  If  that  dog  sucks  aigs,  I’ll  get  the  worth  of 
’em  out  of  Dick  Doubleday’s  hide.” 

That  evening  some  one  of  the  boys  told  Dick  what  the 
farmer  had  threatened  to  do  to  him  if  the  dog  he  sold 
him  proved  to  he  an  egg-sucking  dog. 

“Why,  I  didn’t  tell  him  that  the  dog  wouldn't  suck  eggs. 
T’lere  isn’t  a  dog  in  the  world  that  won’t  do  that  after  he 
once  gets  a  taste  of  a  fresh  egg.  Tne  reason  that  all  other 
dogs  don’t  get  into  the  habit  of  it  is  because  they  never 
got  a  start  at  it.  He  just  asked  me  if  he  was  a  good  yard 
•  !vg,  ^’nd  I  said  lie  was.  He  asked  me  what  I  fed  him  on, 
a-u  1  ^old  him  that  a  dog  would  eat  anything.  Most  dogs 
a'  ;  •  •  cak--  and  candy  and  ice  cream  just  like  folks  will, 
1  ‘  I  r.  Jones  don’t  feed  liim  with  any  of  tliat 

.  -A*’'  ^  iff.” 

I  ’  .  oew,  though,  that  the  dog  wouldn’t  he  given  the 
the  place  under  threo  or  four  weeks,  so  he  had 
•  jU ’’  '  1  t'Tn-  bc^jre  the  farmer  would  find  out  about 

"  hu  -.i. 

j  ;  '.iiv  F  o;;  r  Joucs  met  Jimriiic  Haines  and  asked 
^8  )f  Lv  .'.-'d  .  oj  j.  il(,  r  1')  Dick  Doiibleday. 

:  I  •  '  id  liim  foi-  a  knife,  because  father 


said  he  would  fill  him  full  of  bird  shot  if  I  didn’t  got 
rid  of  him.” 

“What  w'as  the  matter  with  him?” 

“Nothing  in  the  world  but  his  fondness  for  fresh  eggs.” 

“Well,  did  Dick  know  about  that  habit  of  the  dog’s 
when  he  swapped  with  you?” 

“Yes,  of  course  he  did.  Has  the  dog  been  robbing  your 
hens’  nests?” 

“No,  not  yet,  because  I  keep  him  tied  up.” 

“Well/’  laughed  Jimmie,  “you  want  to  keep  him  tied 
up,  for  he’d  rather  eat  eggs  than  chew  on  a  beefsteak.*” 

There  was  a  grim  expression  on  the  tanned  face  of 
Farmer  Jones  as  he  thought  of  what  he  would  do  to  young 
Doubleday  when  he  caught  up  with  him. 

A  day  or  two  later  he  met  him  just  on  the  edge  of  the 
town. 

“See  here,  Dick,”  he  called  to  him,  “have  you  got  any 
more  aig-sucking  dogs  you  want  to  sell?” 

“No,  sir.  Do  you  want  another  one?”  Dick  asked,  with 
an  innocent  expression  on  his  face. 

“No,  gosh  ding  you!  One  aig-sucking  dog  is  enough. 
If  I  had  knowed  he  was  fond  of  aigs  I  wouldn’t  have 
given  you  a  pound  of  butter  for  a  dozen  such  dogs.  Why 
didn’t  you  tell  me  ho  sucked  aigs?” 

“Because  you  didn’t  ask  me.  Mother  sold  those  egga 
to  Grocer  Bailey,  and  there  were  four  rotten  ones  in  the 
lot,  which  she  had  to  make  good.  Why  didn’t  you  tell  me 
alx)ut  them?” 

“Gosh !  Thet  ain’t  so.  They  were  all  fresh  aigs.” 

“All  right;  if  you  don’t  want  to  believe  it,  3fOu  ask  Mr. 
Bailey,  and  he’ll  tell  you  all  about  it.  One  of  tliera  was 
SO  overripe  that  it  burst  and  popped  like  a  pistol,  and 
Nick  Moore  had  to  run  home  and  change  his  clothes.” 

“I  don’t  believe  it,”  said  Jones. 

“All  right;  you  ask  Mr.  Bailey  and  Nick,  too.  Nick’s 
mother  had  to  hang  his  coat  and  vest  out  on  the  clothes¬ 
line  for  three  days,  and  all  the  neiglibors  wanted  to  know 
what  was  dead  over  in  their  yard.  You  see,  you  forgot  to 
tell  either  me  or  mother  about  it.  Now,  dogs  are  just  like 
chiidrcQ — you  have  to  keep  certain  things  out  of  theiv 
reach.  You  don’t  let  your  child rcfi  play  with  your  razor, 
nor  your  boy  Aloe  get  after  your  whisky  jug;  so  you  must 
keep  tho  liens’  nests  out  of  reach  of  the  dog.  Any  dog 
in  the  world  will  eat  eggs  when  lio  finds  out  that  they  are 
jiood  to  eat,  and  tlioy  don’t  care  whether  they  are  boiled 
fr  fried  or  st(  W(  d.  Has  ho  been  getting  at  any  of  your 
nests?” 


"  ‘‘No.  not  ytt.  lie's  ht -n  kc])i  tiod  np,  lie  is  a  good 
viu’d  ilog,  though,  for  hu  harks  at  everybody  wlio  ])a8ses 
at  i.igliL.”  •  •  '  ‘ 


“'I'hat's  all  right,  then.  You’vti  got  a  hotter  dog  Hum 
you  think  for;  hut  don’t  3'oii  know  how  to  break  a  dog 
from  sueking  eggs?' 

“Xo ;  I  never  had  one  on  inv  phice.'’ 

“Well,  when  he  begins  on  your  eggs  let  me  know,  and 
I'll  break  him  from  the  habit,  and  it  won’t  cost  you  but 
just  half  a  dozen  fresh  eggs.” 

“Oh,  you  charge  ten  cents’  worth  of  eggs  to  cure  him, 
eh  ?” 

“NV  I  don’t  charge  you  a.nything,  but  I’ll  liave  to  feed 
him  that  many  eggs  to  break  him  from  the  habit  so  as  to 
catcli  him  unawares.” 

About  ten  days  later  the  old  man  was  anxious  to  find 
out  whether  or  not  the  dog  would  eat  eggs. 

He  turned  him  loose  with  a  couple  of  eggs  lying  on  the 
ground  in  sight  of  him. 

Quick  as  a  wink  the  dog  got  away  with  the  lien  fruit, 
and  the  farmer  fairly  gasped. 

He  was  anxious  to  have  the  dog  run  free  over  the  place, 
because  of  tlie  depredations  that  were  being  nuade  on  his 
fruit  orchard,  so  he  went  to  town  after  Dick. 

He  found  him,  and  said  he  v/anted  him  to  go  out  to  his 
place  and  break  “tliat  air  pesky  dog  of  sucking  aigs,  as 
he  promised  to  do.” 

“All  right,”  said  Dick.  “Have  you  got  a  nickel  with 
you  ?” 


“Yes,  of  course  I  have!  Do  you  want  that?” 

“Xo;  but  go  to  the  grocery  and  get  five  cents’  worth  of 
red  pepper.”  v 


Jones  bought  the  pepper,  and  Dick  got  in  his  wagon 
witli  him,  and  went  out  to  his  place. 

Foxy  recognized  him,  of  course,  and  jumped  and  danced 
all  around  him.  Mrs.  Jones  began  to  give  him  a  left- 
handed  blessing  as  soon  as  he  showed  up. 

“What’s  ailing  you,  Mrs.  Jones?”  he  asked. 

“I’d  show  you  cp.iickly  if  you  were  a  son  of  mine,”  she 


replied.  ® 

“Well,  I’m  glad  I  ain’t  your  boy.  You  make  a  mistake 
in  exp(M‘tincr  a  dog  to  bo  i)eltcr  than  one  of  your  children.” 

“Land  sakes!  What  on  airth  do  you  mean,  Dick  Dou¬ 
bleday  ?” 

“’\Vhy,  I  mean  this,  d’hat  you  have  to  break  your  chil- 
%dren  from  bad  habits,  and  ii-equentl\'  thrash  'them  for 
getting  into  mischief,  and  hero  you  are  raising  a  row  be¬ 
cause  a  dog  loves  eggs,  klany  a  time  your  children  have 
gone  out  into  the  orchard  and  gathered  fruit  before  it 
was  ri|)c,  and  you  thrashed  them  for  it,  and  gave  them 
p:!ng'>ric  when  they  wont  to  bed.  Xow.  if  vou’ll  give  me 
h.-^lf  a  dozen  frei'b  eggs  and  a  little  bit  of  butter  from  the 
d.airv  house  mi  a  toa^poou.  Til  sho  w  y  ui  hr)W  to  make  that 
dog  sick  of  eggs  the  rest  <  f  liis  life.' 


Due  'd  the  ehildrciwat  one^-.  werg  afi,.r  the  eggs,  going 
fr.nn  lemt  to  iKvst.  h’hoy  had  al-out  fifty  hens  on  the 
pbu’p. 

She  got  a  uittlc  Inilier  lor  him  on  a  teaspoon. 

Ho  pooked  a'litdo  h-  lc  in  each  end  of  the  egg,  and 
blew  out  the  meat  into  r,  -aimer,  then  he  filled  the  shell 
with  red  p’pper,  and  slojqicd  up  both  holes  with  butter. 


“Xow,  Mr.  Jones,  vou  jus^  •'-»  oit  i-ito  the  vard  tficTC,  . 
and  loss  these*  egg.*;,  onh  at  a  tin.  •,  to  Fo\y.  Jimmio  u'^'d 
to  toss  llie  ball  to  him,  riiid  lie  could  catch  it  a»  g'K><l  af 
any  of  the  boy.s.  He  will  catch  the  eggs  and  w.ig  b.-  tail, 
lliinking  you  are  an  extra  good  m. asti  r  i  '  liin;  to-'!ay.  ’  ) 

“(Josb  !"  said  the, farmer,  taking  up  the  cggs  oml  going 
.out  into  the  back  yard,  where  he  whistled  to  tin*  dog. 

He  tossed  him  one  of  the  eggs  and  Fox'y  caught  it  as 
iicatlv  as  a  baseball  catclier  could. 

4/ 

It  greatly  amused  the  cliildrcn.  It  was  the  first  time 
thev  ever  saw  a  dog  catch  tilings  that  wav,  and  they  an-  , 
ticipated  a  lot  uf  fun  playing  ball  with  him.  ; 

Five  full  eggs  were  tos.sed  to  him,  and  then  the  one  , 
loaded  vrith  red  pepper  followed. 

He  caught  it  easy  enough,  but  the  effect  on  him  v.'as 
quite  different  from  the  others.  ■» 

Pie  tried  to  spit  out  the  fine  dust,  but  it  wasn’t  such  an 
easy  thing  to  do.  He  whined,  and  then  began  to  ki-}'!  for 
all  he  was  worth. 

He  ran  under  the  house  and  all  around  the  place. 

He  stuck  his  head  up  to  his  ears  in  the  horse  t];ough,  and  ■ 
he  rolled  over  and  over. 

“How  cruel  !”  exclaimed  Mrs.  Jones. 

“That’s  all  right,”  laughed  Dick;  “but  he’ll  never  touch  ;■ 
another  egg,  not  even  if  you  fry  it  for  him,  and  toss  it  out 
to  him;, in  fact,  when  he  hears  a  hen  cackle  he  will  tell  I 
her  to  shut  up.”  ,  I 

“I  don’t  believed,”  put  in  the  farmer.  f 

“Well,  you’ll  believe  it  after  a  while,”  returned  Dick,  * 
“for  if  you  catch  him  sucking  eggs  after  this  I’ll  turn  dog  i 
and  guard  your  place  for  you  myself,  and  I  won’t  eat  an 
egg  unless  it  is  cool^ed.  You  don’t  want  to  break  a  fresh  J 
egg  for  him  and  feed  liira  on  it,  for  if  you  do  lie  will  for¬ 
get  about  tlie  last  egg  he  had.  As  it  is,  every  time  he  sees 
an  egg  after  this  he  will  remember  that  red  pepper.’’ 


CHAPTED  lY.  1 

dick’s  second  dicker.  I 

While  Dick  was  talking  to  P'armcr  Jones  there  w.as  a  I 
tremendons  racket  among  the  chickens  over  in  the  ]>oultrv 
yard.  A  big  h.awk  had  swooped  down  after  one  of  tiie  » 
many  little  chicks  in  sight,  but  all  bands  raised  such  Vi  ? 
hullabaloo  that  the  hawk  failed  to  make  a  strike,  and  he  ^ 
went  sailing  away  to  an  old  dead  tree  down  at  tlie  lower  4 
end  of  the  lot,  where  he  perched  on  the  highest  limb  to  | 
await  another  opportmiity. 

“Land  sakes!”  exclaimed  ^Irs.  Jones.  “That  hawk  has  i 
been  liiiiig  on  our  chickens  all  the  spring.  Wc  never  can  | 
get  clO'O  enough  to  him  to  shoot  him.  He  gets  one  or  two  1 
little  ones  almost  ever;,  day."  1 

“What'll  you  gimme  to  kill  him  for  yon?"  Dick  a-;o?d.  1 

“What  do  yon  know  alicut  killing  ehickon  liawk>?"  she  ^ 
inquired. 

“Yes,  that's  what  I'd  like  to  know."  jnit  in  the  old  man. 
“I've  boon  trying  to  sliout  him  onec  a  wivk  all  the  spring.  || 
I've  ^ot  tlie  old  shotgun  loaded  with  .squirrel  shot,  but  vou 
ean't  gi  t  wil.bin  five  liundred  yard.s  of  him  ;  so  the  old  gun  (I 
iiaiii't  of  no  use  at  all."  n 

(To  be  eontinu(  d)  v 
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‘T  challenire  tlie  world,”  and  with  that  statement  a  well- 
known  fruit  grower  of  Citrus  Heights,  near  Sacramento, 
I  Cal.,  produced  one  of  the  biggest  apples  ever  grown  in 
Sacramento  or  any  other  county.  A  great  White  Astra¬ 
khan  it  was,  v/eighing  twenty-nine  ounces,  seventeen  inches 
f  in  circumference,  and  sixteeb  inthes  around  measuring  l)y 
way  of  the  stem.  Another,  only  a  trifle  smaller,  weighed 
twenty-five  ounces,  and  three  others,  weighing  about 
twenty  ounces  each,  came  from  the  same  tree. 


For  many  years.  F.  H.  Millener,  experimental  engineer 
of  the  Union  Pacific  Railway,  has  been  working  on  wire¬ 
less  telephone  apparatus  for  direct  communication  with 

*  moving  trains.  He  announces  that  his  plans  have  been 
■mplet'^d  and  a  satisfactory  system  has  lieen  developed, 
whereby  he  i.«  able  to  talk  with  a  moving  train  a  hundred 
^  mile-  awav  from  the  wireless  transmitting  station.  A\  ire- 
]#>t3  Orations  are  to  bo  established  at  Grand  Island  and 
Platte,  Xeb. ;  Cheyenne  and  Green  River,  Wyo., 
and  Ogden,  Utali, 


Tw^’ntr-fivp  thousand  Northern  Indians  arc  threatened 
with  "tarTation  owing  to  war  closing  Europ<^an  fur  mar- 
'  Tiif-  Iltid-on  Ray  Company  explains  that  owing  to 

*  war  it  ha--  no  market  for  its  pres-ent  surplus  and  tbu< 
, '  Ivn*-  e  tia*  usual  fuipplitts  which  in  past  years  the 
;ii,  .'.a-  allowed  to  go  info  debt  for,  pending  his 


return  with  the  season’s  catch.  Revillon  Fr^res  and  inde¬ 
pendent  traders  who  also  have  trading,  posts  throughout 
the  great,  north  land  are  talcing  a  similar  view.  While 
nothing  has  as  3'et  been  done  by  the  government,  it  as 
likely  large  amounts  of  supplies  will  be  shipped  by  scow 
doAvn  the  Athabasca  and  other  rivers  into  the  far  interior, 
to  alleviate  tb.e  suffering. 


The  Alaska-Canada  boundary  from  the  St.  Elias  Range 
straight  north  along  the  141st  meridian  to  the^  Arctic 
Ocean  has  been  in  progress  since  1907,  and  is  reported 
to  have  been  completed  during  the  past  summer.  This 
undertaking  was  notable  for  several  reasons.  No  other 
modern  bonndarv  demarcation  has  extended  into  such  high 
latitudes,  and  few  boundaries  of  equal  length  anywhere 
in  the  world  are  so  straight;  the  line  follows  the  meridian 
without  the  slightest  deviation,  regardless  of  mountains, 
swamps  and  forests.  AVherever  the  boundary  passes 
through  timber  and  brush  a  20-foot  clearing  has  been 
made.  Monuments  have  been  set  up  along  the  entire  line, 
at  points  visible  from  each  other;  generally  at  distances 
of  three  or  four  miles.  At  important  points  these  rnonti- 
ments  are  5-foot  shafts  of  alnminuin  bronze,  weighing  .'100 
pounds,  set  in  2,000  pounds  of  concrete.  'Phe  houndary 
is  GOO  miles  long,  and  is  marked  by  about  200  monu¬ 
ments. 
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GOOD  CURiSENT  NEWS  ARTICLES 

Having  missed  considerable  honey  from  an  apiary  on 
his  faiTO  in  Milan  Township,  near  Milan,  Ohio,  William 
AVeikel  set  a  trap  for  the  suspected  thief.  The  miscreant 
proved  to  be  a  large  black  skunk. 


Speed  of  more  than  sixty  miles  an  hour  was  developed 
by  the  Disturber  IV.,  a  forty-foot  liydroplane,  owned  by 
James  A.  Pngh,  of  Chicago,  in  a  trial  spin  on  Lake  Michi¬ 
gan  recently.  The  speed  is  said  to  be  the  greatest  a  boat 
was  ever  ridden.  Its  engine  turned  1,600  revolutions  a 
minute. 


The  largest  catch  of  big  game  ever  made  was  accom¬ 
plished  near  Buttonwillow,  Cal.  George  S.  Palmer,  head 
cattleman  for  Miller  &  Lux,  sprung  the  gretit  trap  and 
caught  150  elk.  At  a  signal  fifty  vaqueros  closed  in  be- 
liind,  nearly  the  last  of  the  thousands  in  the  San  Joaquin. 
T)r.  Everman,  director  of  the  California  Academy  of 
Sciences,  will  distribute  the  elk  to  parks  in  the  State. 


Three  boys  who  shipped  themselves  in  a  reinforced, 
upholstered  piano  box  from  Binghamton,  X.  Y.,  to  Colma, 
Cal.,  as  freight,  Averc  discovered  when  a  sweating  truck- 
man  dumped  the  box  on  the  floor  of  the  Erie  freight 
house  in  Chicago.  The  travelers  are  Willard  E.  Mon¬ 
tague,  Carl  Espe  and  William  Fox.  They  wanted  to  go  to 
a  ranch  owned  by  Montague's  uncle,  and  not  having  the 
railroad  fare  thev  had  shipped  themseh*cs  in  the  piano 
box  with  a  .stock  of  canned  goods.  They  had  been  travel¬ 
ing  a  week  and  had  expected  to  reach  California  in  a 
fortnight  more. 


The  historic  old  Sheepshead  Bay  racetrack,  Brooklyn, 
X.  Y.,  ha«  been  sold.  The  course,  it  is  reported,  is  to  be 
transformed  into  a  huge  motordrome  for  automebile  and 
motorcycle  races.  The  price  is  said  to  have  been 
000.  The  Coney  Island  Jockey  Club,  owners  of  the  prop¬ 
erty,  took  six  months  to  decide  tha^  the  day  of  thorough¬ 
bred  racing  had  pas'^ed.  The  tra<  t  embricc.^  dgo  acres 
The  motordrome  prf.jc<-t  is  said  t<)  have  been  rinaneed 
under  the  direetion  of  an  oHu'al  of  the  National  Ch\ 
Bank, 


The  latest  researches  prove  that  the  finest  pearl*  we 
not  formed  by  the  oyster  as  a  coating  for  grain.s  of  saiid, 
but  to  protect  itself  against  a  microscopic  insj'ei  enemy,  a 
sort  of  fluke,  known  a,s  the  diatoina.  The  Eubstam-e  of 


which  a  pearl  is  formed  is  a  secretion  caused  by  a  dis¬ 
eased  condition  of  a  portion  of  the  oyster’s  anatomy.  ' 
Pearls  all  over  the  world  have  exactly  the  same  comjK»si- 
tion,  namely,  water,  calcium  carbonate,  and  a  certain 
amount  of  organic  or  animal  matter.  As  tbe  i^earl  trad«  i?>  ^ 

at  present  over  $3,000,000  a  year,  it  is  safe  to  say  that  no  ‘ 
ether  known  disease  yields  such  valuable  results.  The 
most  valuable  specimen  found  in  recent  years  was  secured  • 
off  the  north  coast  of  Australia.  It  consisted  of  nine  pearls 
joined  together  in  the  shape  of  a  crucifi.x,  almost  perfect 
in  shape. '  It  is  knoum  as  the  Southern  Cross,  and  was  sold 
for  $50,000. 
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GRINS  AND  <  HUCKLRS 

“Faith,  Mrs  O’Hara,  liov^  d\e  till  thim  tA\nns  apart?'’ 
“Aw,  its  aisy,  I  sticks  me  finger  in  Dinny’s  mouth,  an’ 
if  he  bites  I  know  it’s  Moike,” 


“One  thing  I  like  about  our  new  man,”  said  a  member  of 
the  firm  to  his  partner,  “is  that  he  is  reliable.  You  can  •' 
always  tell  what  he  is  going  to  do  next.”  “'And  what  i.s  i 
that  ?”  “Xotliing.”  ' 


Xew  Barber  (referring  to  shaving  cup) — Isn’t  yours  a 
fancy  mng,  Mr.  O’Reilly?  OTveilly — Say,  Mistlier  Barber,  ^ 
Oi’ll  break  your  face  if  ye  git  personal.  Do  ye  see  onything 
fancy  about  my  mug? 

“7 - 

“x\ny  objections  to  my  smoking  here?'’  asked  the  offens¬ 
ively  cheerful  man  as  the  vessel  gave  another  disquieting 
lurch.  “Xonc,”  replied  the  pale  chap  in  the  steamer  chair, 
“here — or  hereafter !”  j 


Employer — What!  You  Avgnt  a  raise?  Why.  when  I 
Avas  an  office  bov,  I  had  to  AA’ork  five  vears  before  1  got  one. 
Boy — AYssir;  but  perhaps  you  AA'cre  one  of  tho.>^e  fathoaded, 
kids  that  ain’t  AA'orth  a  raise. 


“Y'on  handle  large  sums  of  money  in  this  play — a  mil¬ 
lion  or  more  in  cA’crA*  act.”  “I  see."  said  Yoriek  Ilar.nu. 
“And  YOU)  must  handle  it  as  if  you  Avorc  used  to  it."  ‘T 
see.  Could  a'Ou  let  me  Iuiat  a  t  wo-d(  liar  bill  to  rehoar.se 
with  ?” 


Banker  Susscll  (avIio  AA'ith  his  friends  has  made  an  ex¬ 
cursion  into  the  Avoods.  is  summoned  by  bis  servant,  who 
brings  important  neAA's) — But,  lioAvover  did  you  find  me. 
dean?  Servant — Oh,  1  simply  folloAAcd  tlie  empty  Avine 
bottles. 


An  Irish  recruit.  A'isiting  the  medical  ofticer  wita  hjgj 
face  badly  sAA-ollen,  said:  “I  want  to  knoAv  what's  the  mal» 
ter  with  my  tooth,  sir?"  The  medical  .ifl'ii'rr  hooked 
the  offpuding  molar  and  informed  the  re-vr  ih  -.'iiit  the 
a  rve  ef  tlio  tooth  Avas  dead.  “\\h  11.  1 
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the  recruit,  “the  others  must  be  houldiu'  u  wake  over  it  P* 
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A  iL  ELY’S  CKIME. 

►  _ 

By  D.  W.  Stevens 


' .  tL.i'  most  elorious  names  in  the  history  of  Sweden 
-  of  Gustaviis  Adolphus,  the  great  defender  of  the 
-I.  faith. 

Y:  dpf  Gustavus  Adolphus  the  arras  of  Sweden  attained 
i  ’ogr-'e  -T  proficiency  and  power  they  had  never  before 
T'  J,  and  when  he  fell  at  the  great  battle  of  Lutzen 
b  \  tre  civilized  world  wept. 

was  a  raw,  dark,  foggy  morning  when  the  king,  riding 
t  ;e  head  of  one  of  his  regiments,  which  had  been  tem- 
'  r'-rarUy  checked  by  the  masses  of  imperialists  which 
’  vssed  u}X)n  it,  was  l:)etrayed  by  his  near-sightedness,  and 
suddenly  found  himself  surrounded  bv  the  enemv. 

A  decimating  volley  swept  down  all  his  attendants,  and 
;’ic  king  was  left  alone  upon  the  field,  wounded  and  dying, 
and  the  thrust  of  a  lance  completed  the  work  of  death. 

The  next  day,  when  the  Swedes  had  beaten  the  enemy 
and  moved  on  in  pursuit  of  the  retreating  imperialists,  a 
^  w  of  the  wounded,  who  had  been  left  behind,  rolled,  wdth 
^  iireat  labor,  a  large  stone  to  the  spot  where  the  king  had 
fallen,  and  roughly  cut  upon  it,  ‘‘G.  A.,  1632,”  the  initials 
rf  the  monarch,  and  the  date  of  the  battle. 

*  The  stone  remains  precisely  as  placed  more  than  two 
hundred  years  ago,  but  a  handsome  monument  has  since 
I  been  erected  over  it. 

f  Gustavus’  only  child  and  heir  was  a  daughter  named 
'  Christina,  seven  years  of  age,  and  the  parliament  was 
asked  to  accept  this  child  as  the  successor  of  the  great 
1^ ,  Adolphus. 

There  was  some  hesitation  on  the  part  of  the  representa- 
>'  lives,  and  thev  demanded  to  see  her. 

k  She  was  placed  before  them,  and,  after  eyeing  her  in¬ 
tently,  one  of  them  exclaimed:  ' 

“Yes;  she  h.as  the  eyes  and  nose  of  Gustavus  Adolphus. 
,  Let  her  be  our  queen!”  and  she  was  unanimously  ac- 
^  'ranted.  , 

A  regent  was  appointed,  who  governed  the  country  until 
Christina  attained  her  majority. 

.  The  young  queen  was  never  popular. 

She  was  essentially  masculine,  and  acquired  few  of  the 
soft  graces  of  womanhood. 

Lh.:;  was  untidy  in  flress  and  person,  shockingly  vulgar 
»  ii.  |»eech,  and  even  on  public  occasions  would  swear  like  a 

tr->cper. 

T;;f  peculiarities  rapidly  weakened  the  respect  the  na- 
\  ■  r  '  T-  rtained  for  her  as  the  daughter  of  their  great 

^  ,  and  when,  in  addition  to  her  other  ofienses,  she  ab- 
religion  for  which  her  illu.strious  father  had 
"iTe,  ir?  patience  became  exhausted,  and  the  queen 
I  it  pruLnt  to  abdicate. 

f  ;if-  '^-rrrnouy  of  abdication  was  conducted  with  due 

fo  nioity,  and  stripped  of  ever}’  insignia  of 

ro'vj'*  “’•^'1  te.arr^  as  --lie  de-^cended  from  the  throne, 
p,  It  V.  near  niiflitfftri,  and  rair.ing  heavily;  but  the  late 
lijTj*'®  her  carruige,  and  bade  her  aitcndnnts  pre- 

j>  for  nyr'itii  departure.  Ij;  ’.ain  her  friend-  rcmori 


“I  cannot  rest  here  where  J  was  so  lately  a  crowned 
sovereign,"  was  her  answer. 

And  so,  amid  the  gathering  darkness  and  the  rapidly 
falling  rain,  the  daughter  of  the  great  Gustavus  quitted 
her  country  forever. 

Her  subsequent  life  was  spent  mostly  at  Lome  and 
Paris. 

Catholic  sovereigns  everywhere  extended  her  a  cordial 
welcome,  and  she  drifted  from  court  to  court,  accepting 
honors  and  fiatteries  from  those  who  had  directed  armies 
against  her  father  and  her  country. 

Scandal  followed  lier  wherever  she  went;  her  enemies 
found  ample  opporl unities  for  censure,  and  her  best 
friends  ample  occasion  for  regret. 

It  was  at  Pontainebleu,  however,  that  she  committed,  or 
caused  to  be  committed,  the  crime  that  will  blacken  her 
character  forever. 

Among  the  attendants  wliicli  she  had  gathered  around 
her  was  an  Italian,  Count  Monaldeschi. 

Between  him  and  another  Italian  gentleman  of  the  ex¬ 
queen’s  suit,  named  Sentiuelli,  a  bitter  quarrel  bad  long 
existed,  and  as  both  were  on  intimate  terms  with  her, 
each  industriously  sought  to  prejudice  lier  against  the 
other. 

One  day  Monaldeschi  charged  Sentinelli  with  treachery, 
and  declared  that  any  man  who  would  betray  the  affection 
or  confidence  of  his  mistress  was  worthy  of  death. 

The  ex-queen,  whose  confidence  in  Monaldeschi  had 
been  somewhat  shaken  by  the  tales  of  his  adversary,  smiled 
at  the  remark,  and  charged  him  to  remember  it,  for  she 
might  yet  be  called  upon  to  act  upon  his  judgment.  ^  J 

A  few  months  after  this  conversation  she  sent  a  note  to 
Father  Lebel,  her  confidant  and  spiritual  adviser,  request¬ 
ing  to  see  him  at  once. 

He  found  her  in  great  rage  at  the  treachery  of  some  of 
her  most  trusted  attendants,  the  proof  of  which  had  just 
come  to  her  hands. 

The  reverend  father  attempted  to  calm  her  indignation, 
but  she  would  listen  to  nothing,  and,  placing  a  package  of 
l)apers  in  his  hands,  and  requesting  him  to  mark  them, 
and  note  the  day  and  hour  they  came  into  liis  possession, 
she  dismissed  him. 

Ten  days  elapsed,  and  Father  Lebel  was  waited  upon 
by  a  messenger  from  Christina,  requesting  him  to  call  at 
a  certain  hour  alone,  and  bring  the  packet  she  had  pre¬ 
viously  intrusted  to  his  care. 

He  went,  and  was  shown  into  a  large  hall  in  an  unoc¬ 
cupied  wing  of  the  palace. 

Christina  was  in  animated  conversation  with  Monaldes¬ 
chi,  and  three  stalwari  men  were  standing  near  her. 

Tlic  door  was  carefully  locked,  and  they  were  left  alone. 

The  ex-queen’s  manner  toward  the  count  then  suddenly 
changed. 

She  demanded  the  packet  from  Ixibel,  opened  it,  and 
produced  several  letters  which  she  banded  to  the  count, 
and  with  fbishing  eyes  sternly  demanded  if  they  were  in 
•  is  handwriting. 

He  b.'sitated,  turm'd  pale,  and  finally  confessed  that  the 
writing  was  his,  and,  fulling  upon  his  knees,  implored 
pardon  most  piteously. 
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''  !!<•  fo\iri1  trembled,  and,  seizing  tlie  ox-queen's  bands, 
deelaretl  that  be  could  exj)lain  all. 

She  listei\ed  impatiently,  walking  rapidly  from  one  side 
of  ih('  room  to  the  other,  he  following,  vehemently  utter¬ 
ing  his  ])rotestations. 

When  he  finally  coasetl,  she  having  said  nothing  in  the 
meantime,  she  came  and  stood  before  the  priest,  and  de¬ 
sired  him  to  bear  witness  how  calmly  and  patiently  she 
had  listened  to  alt  that  that  traitor  had  said. 

She  then  turned  to  him,  and  demanded  certain  keys  and 
documents. 

He  handed  them  over,  when  Christina,  approaching  the 
priest,  said  solemnly : 

“Father,  I  leave  this  man  in  your  hands;  prepare  him 
for  death,  and  have  care  of  nis  soul.” 

She  tuiaied  to  leave  ;  but,  horror-stricken,  both  the  priest 
and  the  intended  victim  detained  her,  fell  at  her  feet,  and 
implored  mercy,  but  all  in  vain. 

“He  has  done  that,”  she  said,  “for  which  he  deserves  to 
be  broken  alive  on  the  wheel.  He  has  betrayed  me — he, 
who  was  trusted  with  my  most  important  affairs,  and  my 
most  secret  thoughts.  I  have  treated  him  more  kindly 
than  if  he  liad  been  a  brother.  His  own  conscience  should 
be  his  executioiier.” 

The  door  closed  behind  her  and  she  was  gone. 

The  unhappy  count  turned  to  Father  Lebel,  but  the 
three  assassins  made  a  step  forward,  drew  their  swords, 
and  recommended  him  to  confess. 

The  poor  wretch  begged  so  pitebusly  for  life  that  the 
murderem  were  touched  with  compassion,  and  their  chief, 
accompanied  by  the  father,  sought  Christina  in  her  pri¬ 
vate  apartments,  and  made  another  effort  to  soften  her 
resentment. 

The  priest  was  especially  urgent,  and  implored  her  by 
the  love  of  heaven,  by  the  offended  majesty  of  the  King 
of  France,  whose  ])alace  would  be  desecrated  by  the  act, 
and  by  the  good  name  she  would  imjieril  forever,  to  re¬ 
consider  her  resolve. 

She  stood  finnly  on  her  right  to  punisli  a  traitorous 
subject — a  right  she  had  expressly  reserved  in  her  abdica¬ 
tion,  protested  that  she  had  no  personal  hatred  to  Moiial- 
deschi,  but  again  exclaimed : 

“He  musf  die.” 

The  priest  returned  sorrowfully  to  the  hall,  wliere  the 
trembling  culprit  awaited  his  doom. 

Lebel  shook  his  head,  and  the  count  groaned  in  agony. 

The  priest  took  a  seat,  and  did  his  best  to  prepare  the 
(Iving  n\an  for  the  fate  wiiich  now  seemed  inevitable. 

It  was  a  touching  scene,  for  the  priest  was  smitten  with 
fear  and  j>ity,  and  the  ))eniteut  was  almost  speechless  with 
♦error. 

Wiiile  these  pre})aralions  were  goi’ig  on,  Ihe  door  cau¬ 
tiously  o])ene(l,  and  one  of  the  olfieers  of  Christina's  house¬ 
hold  came  into  the  room. 

Monaldeschi  at  once  ru-hed  towards  him,  and  so  con- 
vic-ively  did  he  L-g  and  pray  hsr  life  that  the  officer  was 
Timvcd  wi‘h  eompa.si(m.  and  returned  to  intercede  with 
d  ■  '  rue)  WTiman. 

11  '  "light  as  well  have  addressed  a  sUitue  of  stone. 

'h'u*  offi-er  returned,  explained  his  failure,  when  one  of 
tht=  .s.worosmen  approaclied  the  count,  informed  him  that 
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longer  (h  hiy  wa=  impos.silile,  and,  pv  sdrhng  liim  'rdo  :  -‘- 

ner  thrust  his  sword  into  his  right  side, 

d'he  wounded  man  frantically  caught  a:  tie  T,n, 

and  as  the  assailant  drew  it  back,  three  fing-w-  "ut 

from  the  victim’s  hand. 

The  point  of  the  sword  was  broken,  and  ii  wan  discov¬ 
ered  that  IMonaldejschi  wore  a  steel  coat  of  mail. 

On  making  this  discovery,  his  assailant  cut  him  axwuss 
the  face. 

The  mutilated  man  screamed,  and  rushed  into  the  arma 
of  the  priest. 

The  executioners  stepped  aside  a  moment  at  the  priest’s 
request,  while  he  hurriedly  performed  the  rite  of  absolu¬ 
tion,  and  enjoined  upon  the  unhappy  man,  as  a  penance, 
patient  endurance  of  the  death  he  was  about  to  suffer. 

Th-e  good  offices  of  the  clergyman  finished,  the  victim 
staggered  from  his  arms  and  fell,  receiving  as  he-  sank  to 
the  'floor  a  terrible  cut  on  the  head,  which  fractured  hia 
skull.  He  retained  his  consciousness,  however,  and  as  he 
lay  helpless  and  bleeding,  he  made  a  sign  to  one  of  them 
to  end  his  misery. 

At  this  sign,  one  of  the  men  made  two  or  three  cuts  at 
his  neck,  but  the  struggle  had  pushed  up  the  coat  of  mail 
so  that  the  blows  were  ineflectual. 

Father  Lebel  meanwhile  exhorted  the  dying  man  to  suf¬ 
fer  patiently. 

On  hearing  the  exhortation,  the  chief  of  the  execution-  ’ 
ers  asked  if  he  should  deal  the  deathblow. 

The  priest  replied  that  he  had  no  counsel  to  give,  tlmt 
his  mission  Avas  to  beg  for  mercy,  not  to  enforce  justice. 

Once  again  the  door  of  the  room  softly  opened,  and  the 
officer  aforementioned  appeared. 

The  half-murdered  man,  mutilated  and  covered  with 
blood,  saw  him,  and,  dragging  himself  along  the  floor,  ex¬ 
tended  his  hands  as  if  pleading  for  mercy. 

When  he  breathed  his  last,  they  all  returned  to  the 
queen,  to  infonn  her  tliai  her  commands  had  been  fully  g 
accomplished. 

►She  exhibited  no  emotion,  but  expressed  her  regret  at 
having  been  compelled  to  execule  heaven's  judgment  on  so 
foul  a  traitor. 

The  room  was  closed,  and  the  corpse  Teniainod  undis¬ 
turbed  until  IMonda}^ — the  murder  was  committed  on  Sat- 
urda}^ — wlien  ii  was  privately  removed  lo  the  parish  church 
and  deciently  buried,  Christina  payiug  for  one  hundred 
ina-ises  for  ihe  repose  of  the  soul. 

The  queen’s  crime  was  tlieji  complete. 

\\  hat  the  precise  nature  of  Monaldeschi's  crime  was  has  ' 
never  been  known. 

'Pile  lettei’s  the  queen  exhibited  a'^  his  are  suj-p '<od  to 
have  contained  some  scandal  ahout  her.  and  were  intcr- 
C(‘))ted. 

'Phey  were  destroyed  as  soon  as  ti  e  court  was  dee..],  and 
ihe  mystery  remains  a  mvsterv  still. 

’Fhe  crime  soon  L'camo  known  throughout  Eurep» .  an  1 
everywhere  excited  disgust  and  lierror. 

It  was  in  vain  Christina  claimod  that  at  e  '  nr 

abdication  she  had  cxju-osslv  reserved  vhe  n  o  -  n  y/ 
ereign  over  her  atiendartn  }  ■ 


Siie  lived  forty  years  ai'ior  the  mmOoT.  en  *  din*  tdns 
expressing  any  regret  for  her  part  in  Jhe  leArt 
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}x>si  >irk-o  ever  established  was  in  Yieiiiia,  Aus- 


.  -i,  la-arly  four  Imudml  years  ago,  in  1516.  F'roin  this 
•h.v  mail  was  sent  to  Brussels,  Belgium,  where  a  postoflice 
later  established.  Bests  were  established  regularly 
etweeu  London  and  the  principal  towns  throughout  Eng- 
ind  in  1635.  Postage  stamps  were  introduced  in  Eng- 
■tad  in  1S40,  and  in  the  United  States  in  1847. 


f  - 

The  beach  in  the  vicinity  of  Playa  del  Rey,  Cal.,  is  lined 
ath  hundreds  of  tons  of  seaweed  washed  u])  by  the  tides, 
n  the  seaweed  were  hundreds  of  fish,  tangled  in  the 
aeshes.  Fishermen  believe  the  presence  of  so  much  vreed  ' 
ndk-ates  either  an  eruption  at  the  bottom  of  the  ocean 
r  a  heavy  storm  at  sea.  The  city  will  be  put  to  the  neces- 
ity  of  carting  it  all  away.  Some  of  the  fish  washed  up 
re  members  of  the  shark  family  and  measure  three  feet 
n  length.  Innumerable  small  sand  crabs  came  up  with 
he  seaweed. 


For  five  days  hundreds  of  visitors  from  summer  re- 
orts  near  Brookline,  N.  H.,  were  attracted  to  this  small 
own  to  v/itness  a  strange  sight,  namely,  to  see  an  old 
nother  'hen  feed  four  baby  swallows  and  cuddle  them 
oiidiv  under  her  wings.  For  five  davs  the  hen  cared  for 
he  baby  swallows.  The  sixth  day  Mr.  Campbell,  the 
iwner  of  the  motherly  hen,  went  to  the  poultry  yard  and 
oiind  that  the  five  days  of  constant  attention  had  proved 
00  much  and  the  baby  swallows  were  dead. 


Christian  workers  at  Tokyo,  Japan,  find  that  the  Euro- 
■>ean  war  is  obstructing  the  propagation  of  the  Cospel. 
S'on-Christians  taunt  Christians  with  the  fact  that  na- 
ions  calling  themselves  Christians  are  engaging  in,  a  war 
;{  annihilation  contrary  to  the  teadhings  of  the  Prince 
tf  IVace;  This,  th.ey  say,  indicates  that  the  power  pf 
'hri'itianity  is  wahing,  that  so-called  Christian  r-ivilization 
s  nierelv  a  veneer,  and  that  the.  inconsistencies  of  nom- 
nallv  Christian  natidiia  are  the  greatest  obstacles  to  mis- 
n’  ni  work. 


little  over  7,000,000,000,000  tons.  Of  this  store  Creat 
Britain  lias  available  for  use' about  a  fiftieth  part,  or,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  be.st  estimates,  145,000  millions  of  tons. 
One  would  hardly  believe  that  Great  Britmn,  though  it  has^ 
hardly  reached  the  fulness  of  its  growth  or  the  full  de¬ 
velopment  of  its  civilization,  consumes  more  than  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  millions  of  tons  each  year,  a  rate  of  con¬ 
sumption  that  tvould  exhaust  her  wljyle  store  in  about  nine 
hundred  years.  The  world's  store,  it  is  estimated,  will  be 
exhausted  in  about  two  thousand  years. 


An  automobile  club  at  Knoxville,  Tenn.,  has  offered  fifty 
dollars  reward  for  the  conviction  of  the  guilty  party  who^ 
placed  about  a  peck  of  tacks  on  the  Islahome  pike,  which 
is  traveled  by  President  Plyly  of  the  club  on  his  way  to, 
and  from  home.  The  act  is  attributed  to  desire  for  re¬ 
venge  on  the  automobile  club  for  tearing  down  advertising! 
signs  along  pikes.  President  Plyly  has  removed  several 
hundred  signs  during  the  last  few  months.  The  tacksj 
were  picked  up  by  the  automobile  people,  and  they  have 
been  traced  to  a  certain  firm  doing  business  in  another] 
city  that  advertises  tacking  signs  on  fences  and  trees.  The 
tacks  punctured  the  tire  of  a  well-known  doctor  who  u-aal 
making  a  call  upon  a  patient. 

/  - 

In  the  jungle  near  Kaina  Ta,  says  a  Bombay  letter,  aj 
wild-looking  creature,  apparently  a  human  female  child,', 
has  been  found.  That  she  is  human  is  proved  by  the! 
fact  that  there  are  vaccination  marks  on  both  arms,  but 
exposure  to  the  elements  lias  caused  a  thick  growth  o^j 
hair  down  eacli  side  of  the  face  and  spine,  which  makes 
her  appearance  more  like  that  of  a  monkey  than  a  human' 
being.  There  is  evidence  to  show  she  has  always  walkedi 
upright,  but 'her  sitting  posture  is  that  of  a  monkey,  as* 
are  all  lier  actions.  She  was  very  much  frightened  when 
first  caught,  and  cried  and  whimpered.  She  would  eat 
only  grass  and  raw  potatoes,  but  later  was  induced  to  takej 
bread  and  milk.  S^e  is  unable  to  talk,  but  there  is  no^ 
doubt  that  she  can  hear. 


A  m'xl  rn  Indian  v/edding  contains  a  grotesque  com- 
.:r,;!^h>n  of  civilization  and  barbarism,  as  will  be  seen 
Uu.M  tl;e  following  account  of  a  marriage  ceremony  which 
,,  -.1  v  'f'iiiT“d  in  ttklahoina:  “Jdie  bride  was  hand- 

‘  attired  in  pink  silk  foulard,  with  pink  silk  ribbon 
.  1,,  i'u*  '  dlar  and  cuffs,  black  Jiat  w’itli  yellow  and 

-- t*.-  trimiriine’*,  a  green  veil  and  black  gloves.  The 
*  -ni  vure  tlie  conventional  black,  cxcejit  his  coat, 
3cb.  *t  b-ing  a  warm  day,  he  had  left  at  home.  Tie 
'n  oa'de  wing.” 


I  .  r  A  !■ -A  a?"  if  we  shall  get  out  of  coal,  at  any 

V  ;<•  f  ^  It  i?  c-^.tirriated  that  beneath  the  earth’s 

0  • 

^  M-  ®  *'  ^  ot  x.  aujyjott, 000,000  vards  of  coal  at 

tn'Jnd  number.-  a 


Having  made  a  wager  in  Harry  Cooper’s  saloon,  ini 
Philadelphia,  Pa.,  that  he  could  drink  twenty  glasses  ofj 
whisky  in  as  many  minutes,  John  Ivanger,  forty-two  yearsj 
old,  collap.<=ed  while  lifting  the  sixteenth  glass  to  his 'lips. 
He  died,  a  short  time  later,  in  the  back  room  of  the  saloon. | 
After  the  wager  was  made,  the  little  glasses  were  linedj 
up  on  the  bar  and  Hanger  started,  ’Pakiiig  each  at  a  gulp,! 
he  passed  down  the  line  until  he  came  to  the  fifteenth, 
when  he  grew  ill.  “Plenty  of  time,"  said  the  l)artender. 
“Go  back  and  sit  down  for  a  moment.”  Hanger  said  noth¬ 
ing,  but  shook  Ids  head  and  started  to  dri)ik  the  sixteenth. 
He  had  half  fiiushed  the  sixteenth  glass,  when  he  dropped 
it  on  the  floor  and  staggered  into  the  hack  room.  The 
men  waited  for  him  to  a|)pear,  and  then  went  back  to  the 
;  .  )om.  'J’hc\  found  him  i-l retched  on  the  Hour,  unconsdoua,| 
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1 


STKAXGE  FI^’DS  IX  BOOKS. 

City  libraries  are  prolific  producei*s  of  odd  incidents. 
Articles  of  every  kind  and  description  are  found  in  re¬ 
turned  volumes.  Tliere  is^  for  example,  a  well-known 
bookmark,  endeared  to  its  owner  by  some  association, 
wliich  has  been  found  in  returned  books  at  least  one  hun¬ 
dred  times.  On  two  occasions  indorsed  checks  were  dis¬ 
covered  betAveen  the  leaves  of  works  of  fifction.  The  first 
check,  for  a  large  sum  of  money,  was  left  by  a  young 
girl,  who  quickly  realized  her  loss,  and  came  back  breath¬ 
less  to  find  the  check  still  in  the  book  just  where  she  had 
left  it.  The  second  check  was  in  a  book  returned  by  a 
young  man  one  evening  just  before  the  library  closed.  He 
Avas  Availing,  haggard  and  Avan,  on  the  doorsill  Avhen  tlie 
building  Avas  opened  next  morning,  and  stated  that  as  the 
check  belonged  to  his  brother,  AA'ho  Avas  ignorant  of  the 
loss,  the  night  had  kiioAim  no  sleep  for  him.  As  may  be 
imagined,  letters  are  left  in  books  by  the  Avholesale.  If 
sealed,  addressed,  and  lack  a  stamp,  it  is  supplied,  and 
they  are  sent  on  their  way.  But  opened  letters  addressed 
to  persons  not  knoAvn  are  kept  a  reasonable  length  of  time 
and  then  destroyed.  Spectacles  and  even  scissors  ate  fre¬ 
quently  found,  but  usually  claimed  by  the  owner.  Occa¬ 
sionally  when  subscribers  desire  some  book  not  in  the  li¬ 
brary  collection  it  is  purchased  and  added  to  the  list.  'Sev¬ 
eral  years  ago  a  subscriber  asked  for  a  little  volume  enti¬ 
tled,  “Monologues  of  the  Dead.”  It  Avas  bought.  Weeks 
later,  and  after  tlie  gentleman's  death  by  suicide,  the  book 
was  returned. 


MABANVILLE  ACCEPTED'  980  CITAXCES  IX 
GAMES  DURING  PAST  SEASON. 

If  any  proof  Avere  needed  of  the  exceptional  speed  of 
Walter  Maranville,  shortstop  of  the  Boston  Braves,  the 
evidence  might  be  found  in  the  fielding  averages  for  the 
season  which  has  just  closed.  The  “Rabbit”  did  not  lead 
the  shortstops.  Of  the  regulars,  both  Wagner  and  Jack 
Miller  topped  him,  but  Maranville  in  150  games  accepted 
980  chances.  The  best  previous  mark  for  the  number  of 
chances  acce])ted  by  a  shortstop  Avas  955,  Avhich  Avas  made 
twenty-tAvo  years  ago  by  Allen,  of  the  Phillies. 

Maranville  made  more  errors  than  many  of  the  short¬ 
stops  in  the  National  League,  but  this  is  easily  explained 
on  account  of  the  amount  of  ground  he  covered.  X"o  less 
than  572  assists  were  credited  to  him.  Fletcher  ahvays  has 
been  considered  a  wide  roaming  shortstop,  but  his  record  | 
of  assists  last  season  Avas  only  433.  'Phe  best  that  Wagner  I 
could  do  was  455.  • 

I 

But  not  content  Avith  one  marvel  Boston  produced  an-: 
other.  Tris  Speaker,  center  fielder  of  the  Red  Sox.  shat-' 
tered  a  record  on  his  account.  Speaker  handled  5()  chances.  _ 
The  best  previous  record  for  an  outfielder  belonge<l  to 
Slagle,  of  the  Cubs,  who  accepted  424  clianccs  in  1899.! 
Some  realization  of  Speaker's  ground  covering  abilitv  mav  ’ 
b«  had  from  a  comparisou  of  his  record  vAilh  that  of  Clyde 


Milan,  speediest  of  the  Senators.  In  158  games  Siieakcr* 
made  427  put-outs.  In  IIG  ililan  made  exactly  235. 

The  only  man  wlio  came  Avilhin  one  hundred  of 
Speaker’s  put-out  record  Avas  Bert  Shotten.  of  the  Browns, 
wlio  captured  359  flies  in  155  games.  Speaker's  superiority 
in  throAving  Avas  almost  as  manifest,  as  he  made  29  as¬ 
sists,  com))aied  to  21  for  Harry  Hooper,  of  the  Red  Sox^ 
his  nearest  throAving  rival  in  the  league. 

Perhaps  theDnost  Avorthy  rival  for  Tris  Speaker  was' 
George  Burns,  in  the  National  League.  Playing  most  of* 
the  time  in  left  field,  where  the  number  of  chances  is 
slightly  less  than  in  center.  Burns  in  154  games  made  323 
put-outs.  He  thrcAv  out  23  men. 


THE  REASONING  POWER  OF  A  SPIDER. 


The  instinct  of  the  spider  is  ahvays  an  interesting  sub¬ 
ject  for  study.  Recently  a  naturalist  placed  a  small  spideW 
in  the  center  of  a  large  spider's  AA'eb  some  four  feet  above 
ground.  The  large  spider  soon  rushed  from  its  hiding 
place  under  a  leaf  to  attack  the  intimdcr,  which  ran  up  one 
of  the  ascending  lines  by  Avhich  the  Aveb  was  secured  to 
the  foliage. 


The  big  insect  .gained  rapidly  upon  tlie  little  one,  but 
tlie  fugitive  wns  equal  to  the  emergency,  for  AA'hen  barely 
an  inch,  ahead  of  the  other  it  cut  Avith  one  of  its  rear  le.e? 
the  line  behind  itself,  thus  securing  its  oaati  escape,  the 
ferocious  pursuer  falling  to  the  ground. 

The  naturalist  says:  “It  is  not  the  habit  of  spiders  to 
cut  tjie  slender  thread  bcloAV  them  Avhen  they  are  ascend-^ 
ing  to  avoid  some  threatened  danger  unless  there  is  a  holi 
close  at  hand — and  a^  hole  that,  is  knoAA'n  to  be  unoccupied.  ’ 
From  this  it  Avould  seem  that  the  little  creature's  acthm^ 
\\ias  the  result  of  some  sort  of  reasoning.  Instinct  led  it  lo 
imn  aAA'ay.  but  it  must  haA'c  been  something  more  than 
instinct  that  led  it  to  scACr  the  line,  and  cut  oil  the  pur¬ 
suit. 


T  ho  same  naturalist  says  that  spiders  are  cannibaD.  and 
that  they  are  naturally  pugnacious.  But  they  do  not  flglit 
for  tlie  satisfaction  of  eating  one  anotlier.  ^‘Whgn  tiATv 
spiders  fight  there  is  generally  a  very  good  reason  h?! 
the  attack  and  the  vigorous  defense  that  folloAA's. 

It,  is  generally  knoAvn  that  after  a  certain  time  spider!^ 
iiecome  ineaiiable  of  spinning  a  Aveb  from  lack  of  materiah 
The  glutinous  excretion  from  which  the  slender  thrcaJi 
are  .spun  is  limited,  therefore  spiders  cannot  keep  on  4  u- 
stiucti  ig  new  suaix's  AAdien  the  old  ones  arc  destroA'*  d.  B.:t 
they  can  avail  themselves  of  the  Aveb-proJu*  iiU?  poAAo  f 
their  younger  neighbors,  and  this  they  do  Avitliout 
\>  soon  as  a  spider's  AA-eh-constrimting  material  lias 
exhausted  and  its  last  AA*cb  destroy!  d,  it  seta  out  m  '■•.'L 
of  another  home,  and  unless  it  should  cliance  to 
tliat  is  lenaiitlcss  a  baitle  usually  cnsmis,  axIucI*  ^ '  'a* 
A\ilh  tlie  retreat  or  death  of  the  inAnder  or 


BO\*S  SI  INC-SHOT  I 

^  ih««  thin*  to  hit  t(\r-  ' 

f.'-*.  dos.-t.  roi*.  or  anj  othi-r  ’ 
■i  arw^i!  Kama.  »•  has  a  sokUl 

me'iil  tiandio,  with  poworful 
rii;bt*r  strap.  Shoots  straight, 
ard  works  as  fast  as  U<ht- 
bU.*.  Ths  very  bt'st  hsan-  ,■ 
shootar  on  ths  markst.  Pries,  ; 
15  cents  each,  by  mall,  post'  I 
paid  ; 

uij  r  NovrLr\  co..  »  w.  s«th  st,.  x.  y.  ' 


THICK  COIN 
HOLOKR.  —  Ths 
coin  holder  la  at¬ 
tached  to  a  ring 
mads  so  as  to  lit 
anyone's  f  1  n  r  e  r. 
The  holder  clasps 
tiahtly  a  86c.  piece. 
^  When  the  ring  is 

feesd  on  ths  nnger  with  ths  coin  showing  on 
s  palm  of  the  hand  and  offered  In  change  It 
nnot  be  picked  up.  A  nice  way  to  tip  people. 

Pries  by  mall,  postpaid,  lOo.  each. 

r.  LANG.  I*^^  Centre  8t..  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


VANISHING  PACK  OF  C.ARDS. 

You  exhibit  a  neat  black 
card  case,  you  request  from 
the  audience  a  ring,  a  watch, 
bracelet,  or  other  Jewelry  ar¬ 
ticles.  You  propose  to  fill  the 
case  with  a  pack  of  cards. 
After  doing  »o,  the  pack  of 
cards  dlsappeax  from  the  case, 
and  the  jewelry  novelties  ap¬ 
pear  Instead. 

Price,  35o.  by  mall,  postpaid. 


FR.VNK  SMITH,  .383  Lenox  Arc.,  N.  Y. 


INDIAN  FINGER  TR.4P.  j 

A  couple  can  be  joined 
together  and  their  strug¬ 
gle  to  be  released  only 
makes  matters  worse.  It 
will  hold  them  as  tight 
a  rat-trap,  and  the  more  they  try  to  pull 
ray,  the  tighter  It  grips.  Our  traps  are 
tra  long.  Price,  10c.  each;  3  for  25c.  by 
ail,  postpaid.  i 

OLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y.  ■ 


IMITATION  CUT  FINGER. 


sympathy  until  you  g 
Then  duck!  Price,  10c 


A  cardboard  Anger, 
carefully  bandaged 
with  linen,  and  the 
side  and  end  are 
blood-atalnod.  When 
you  slip  It  on  your 
finger  and  show  It  to 
your  friends,  just 
give  a  groan  or  two, 
nu  se  It  up,  and  pull 
will  get  nothing  but 
Ive  them  tho  laugh. 
,  postpaid. 


WOLFF  NOVEl.TV  CO.,  29  \V.  26th  St..  N.  Y. 


SPIRIT  SLATE-IVRITING.— No  trick  has 
ever  puzzled  the  scientists  more  and  created 
a  greater  sensation  than  the  famous  spirit- 
wrftlngs  which  appear  between  scaled  slates 
which  have  freely  been  shown  cleaned,  care¬ 
fully  tied  together  and  given  to  a  spectator  to 
hold.  These  spirits  answer  questions.  Sold 
by  us  complete,  slates  and  secret.  No  chem¬ 
ical  used.  Price,  75c. 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyii,  N.  Y. 


THE  MULTIPLYING  CORKS.  —  A  small 
round  box  Is  shown  to  be  empty  and  one  of 
the  spectators  Is  allowed  to  place  three  corks 
In  it.  The  cover  is  out  on  and  the  box  is 
handed  to  one  of  th-e,  spectators,  who,  upon 
removing  the  cover,  finds  six  corks  in  the  box. 
Three  of  the  corks  are  now  made  to  vanish  as 
mysteriously  an  they  came.  Very  deceptive. 

Price,  ICc. 

H.  F,  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


HAPPY  HOOLIGAN 
J  OKER. 

"With  this  joker  in  the 
lapel  of  your  coat,  you  can 
make  a  dead  shot  every 
time.  Complete  with  rub¬ 
ber  ball  and  tubing.  Price, 
15c.  by  mail,  postpaid. 

C.  BEIIK.  l.iO  W.  62d  St., 
New  York  City. 

FALSE  ML'ST.ACHE  AND  BEARD. 

This  is  a  novelty  whereby  you  can 
make  a  great  number  of  changes; 
In  fact,  you  can  so  disguise  yourself 
that  your  best  friend  won’t  know 
you.  This  mustache  and  beard  are 
BO  made  that  you  can  fix  the  same 
to  your  face  and  they  will  stay  on. 
They  are  a  very  valuable  acquisl- 
on  to  your  make-up  when  you  mask  or  when 
ju  take  part  In  some  amateur  theatrical, 
rice  by  mail,  postpaid.  10c.  a  set;  3  for  25c. 
OLFL'  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N,  Y. 


MAGIC  PIPE. 

Made  of  a  regular  corn¬ 
cob  pipe,  with  rubber  figures 
inside;  by  blowing  through 
the  stem  the  figure  will  Jump 
out.  Made  In  following  fig¬ 
ures:  rabbits,  donkeys,  cats, 
chickens,  etc. 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 


rOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  23th  8t..  N.  T. 


THE  TOM-TOM  DRUM. 

r-Told  the  drum  In  one  hand 
tnd  with  the  thumb  of  the  other 
resting  against  the  side  of  ths 
— //I  drum  manipulate  the  drumstick 
^^-^^^■“with  the  fingers  of  the  same 
hand  fas  Indicated  In  the  cut), 
vritb,  practice  It  is  possible  to 
as  great  skill  as  with  a  real  drum.  Tho 
»-iurid-ng  board  can  be  adjusted  for 
rr  iight  playing.  They  are  used 
y  In  sch  i-'Ie  rer  marching. 

Price,  10c.  each,  delivered  free. 

BKIIK,  I’.O  W.  62d  Ht.,  New  York  City 


TTir  LITTUr  GEM  TELK.PHOyE, 


( -/-lev .  • '  t,  '  *  •  ' 

»( ..*  ■  ;  b 

L  ■  •  1 '  r  1  : 


The  transmitter  In 
g  thle  to  ephone  is 
.jc.ds  from  the  b<st 
mperted  parahment; 
ivtth  ordinary  use 
v:  !  init  a  long  time; 
ro'i  be  r...' do  in  any 
(er  g'i»  ny  adding 
or-i;  the  only  rem 
i«»;*  rh'-r.o  for  t)ie 
a  ’  -at  h'li  I  fully 
i,»  v  to  use 
,d. 

29  vr.  Mtli  m..  V.  T. 


SURPRISE  PERFUME 
BOTTLE. 

Those  in  the  joke  may  freely 
smell  the  perfume  In  the  bottle, 
but  the  uninitiated,  on  removing 
the  cork  will,  receive  the  contents 
hi  his  hands.  This  Is  a  simple 
and  clever  joke. 

Price,  lOc.  each  by  mall,  post¬ 
paid;  3  for  23c. 

H.  F.  LANG, 

1815  Centre  St..  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  PHANTOM  FINGER. 

As  these  fingers  are  cast  In 
moulds  in  which  a  person’s  fin¬ 
gers  have  been  encased,  they  are 
a  lifelike  model  of  the  same.  Tho 
finger  can  be  made  to  pass 
through  a  person’s  hat  or  coat 
without  injury  to  the  hat  or  gar¬ 
ment.  It  appears  to  be  your  own 
finger.  A  perfect  illusion.  Price, 
16c. ;  2  for  2ic.,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOJELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  T. 


THE  GERMAN  OCAKINO. 

A  handsome  metal  Instru¬ 
ment,  made  In  Germany, 
from  which  peculiar  but 
sweet  music  can  be  produced. 
Its  odd  shape,  which  resem¬ 
bles  a  torpedo  boat,  will  attract  much  atten¬ 
tion.  We  send  Instructions  With  each  instru¬ 
ment,  by  the  aid  of  which  anyone  can  In  a 
short  time  play  any  tune  and  produce  very 
dweet  music  on  this  odd-Iooklng  Instrument. 

Price,  10c.  by  mail,  postpaid. 
WOI.IT  NOVELTi  CO.,  29  W.  26tli  St.,  N.  Y. 


SCAIiF-PlNS. 


Genuine  Sterling  Silver  S<'nrf  j)lnH  of  vn- 
rloufi  <  giiB.  'J'lwy  nre  set  with  two  brll- 
'  lliii  .  Ithli  -(tones,  'riif,  1*  pins  retail  for  Ht) 

:  '  H  I)  .ill  JeAftlry  Htorea.  I’ldee  by  mail, 

I  postpaid.  If)  I  'Ills  earli. 

I  WOLl  i  NOVLI  1  k  to.,  29  W.  26tl»  HI.,  N.  Y. 


LOTS  OF  FUN 

Vcnl Double  'rhr«»al. 
Pill  rortf  of  iiiiiiitli;  liivlnlble;  Kre-tUst 

Ihlur  V»t.  .IntiniUh  nod  myatlly  your  Irloii-U. 
Nrich  like  a  horae;  whin#  like  a  puppy;  etus 
like  e  oeiiury,  and  llailtHte  birda  an  1  beeeta  nt 
the  Held  aud  loreat.  Loads  of  Fun.  Womler- 
liil  Invention.  Tliouaauda  lold.  Send  a  dime 
end  a  3c  alemp  for  one  dozen. 

_ DOUBLE  THROAT  CO.,  Dept  K,  ftonchtown,  N.  1. 

wnviri  Tlir^ _ Tricks,  jokes,  puzzles,  maglo 

Iviy  liJL  1  111,0  llliist, rated  catalogue  free. 

ENt'KLSalOH  NOVELTY  tO..  Dept.  C, 
AuUtuaiOu  Realty  Bldg.,  Mount  Vernon,  N.  V 


EASY  MONEYiiM.B..kn«u 

Afidmulc*  ’em  Ait  “rubber.”  Tk tee  geode  Kre  j 
ede  Id  WMblartoD  nod  are  dendlee.EMj  morter  heed 
'  lOe  for  eemple  **ir»d.”  aod  Big  CntDlof 
•  WmONA.AIJNil 


:10c 


ilcc  them.  SendiOo  for 
.Aadrau.MaKXNLET  CO. 


U1 


lali  vYiiaR  EHitRflCTER 


■ 


from  your  liana  writing.  Mind,  you  getarealiy  GOOD  read¬ 
ing  that  will  help  you  in  love,  health,  business  aud  domes- 
tio  affaire.  Pri-e  1  Oo.  Sure  to  please  you.  Money  back  If 
dlssatisfled.  6.W.  h^AUCU  AllP  Sth  Avo.  It  e  w  Yoik  City 

Wondainu  IfiitrmaQi 
Met  oraatat  e  ntw 
>oel  power.  BouTUiiiy 
peer  to  oome  from  e  greet  distance  &tmy.  .Ualdunaoenin  tbemoctS. 
MyiUflea  OTorTbodT.  Sandedlma foryonrato^V.  OuraTeetcetaloo 
1^0  end  Uyateiy  loeiuded  frea.  MoXINLtZ  U0..i>  «  AlUiK 


magic  CARD  BOX.— A  very  cleverly  mada 
box  of  exchanging  or  vanishing  cards.  In  fact, 
any  number  of  tricks  of  this  character  can  be 
performed  by  It.  A  very  necessary  magical 
accessory.  Price,  16c. 

li.  1 .  LANG,  1815  Centre  St..  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


THE  CAMERA  CIG.AB  HOLDER. 

A  beautiful  ebonlzed 
cigar  holder  that  takes 
pictures.  Every  smoker 
who  loves  fun  will  want 
one  to  entertain  his 
friends.  We  furnish  with  each  holder  ma¬ 
terial,  all  prepared,  for  making  six  different 
photographs,  and  guarantee  every  paper  to 
produce  a  completely  finished  photograph  If 
directions  are  followed.  Directions — Taka 

holder  apart  at  the  Joints,  roil  up  one  of  the 
small  blank  papers  (six  furnjshed  with  each 
holder)  and  Insert  it  In  the  holder.  Put  tho 
holder  together  and  smoke  a  cigar  for  one 
ntknute.  A  beautiful  finished  photograph  will 
appear  on  the  paper,  which  can  be  taken  out 
and  preserved  for  years.  Price  of  holder,  with 
six  blank  pictures,  10c.;  8  for  26c.  by  mall, 
postpaid ;  extra  blanks,  5c.  per  dozen. 

C.  BEHR,  150  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 


CARTER  AEROPLANE  No.  L 

Will  fly  on  a  horizontal 
line  160  feet!  Can  be  flown 
in  the  house,  and  will  not 
Injure  Itself  nor  anything 
in  the  room.  The  mest  per¬ 
fect  little  aeroplane  made. 
Tho  motive  power  Is  fur¬ 
nished  by  twisted  *rubbop 
bands  contained  within  tho 
tubular  body  of  the  ma¬ 
chine.  It  Is  actuated  biy 
a  propeller  at  each  end  revolving  In  opposite 
directions.  Variation  In  height  may  be  ob- 
I  talncd  by  moving  the  planes  and  the  balance 
v/olght.  It  can  bo  made  to  fly  either  to  tho 
right  or  the  left  by  moving  the  balance  slde- 
•wise  before  It  Is  released  for  flight.  Price, 
36c.  each,  dollvered. 

iVOLFl  NOVKL  l  Y  CO..  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  T, 

THE  SURPRISE  BOUQUET. 

The  best  practical  joke  of 
the  season.  This  beautiful 
buttonhole  bouquet  Is  made 
of  artificial  flowers  and  leaves 
which  so  closely  resemble 
natural  flowers  that  not  one 
person  In  a  thousand  would 
detect  the  dlffer(»nce.  After 
placing  the  bouquet  In  your 
buttonhole  you  call  the  attention  of  a  friend 
to  Its  beauty  and  fragrance.  Hq  will  very 
naturally  step  forward  and  smell  of  It,  when, 
to  hhs  utter  astonishment,  a  fine  stream  of 
water  will  bo  thrown  Into  his  face.  Where 
the  water  comes  from  Is  a  mystery,  as  you  can 
I  have  your  hands  at  your  side  or  behind  youo 
and  not  touch  the  bouquet  In  any  manner. 

1  You  can  give  one  dozen  or  more  persons  a 
1  shower  bath  without  removing  the  bouquet 
;  from  your  buttonhole,  and  after  the  water  la 
'  exhausted  It  ran  be  Immediately  refilled  wlth- 
'  out  removing  It  from  your  coat.  Cologne  can 
be  used  In  place  of  water  when  desired.  We 
have  many  funny  things  In  our  stock,  b,.t 
nothing  that  excels  this.  Price,  complete  In 
a  beautiful  box,  with  full  printed  Inetructlone, 

I  X5o.,  or  8  for  «0o.  by  mall,  postpaid. 

I  VVOIAF  NOVELTk  CO..  89  W.  Mth  N.  X. 


OllNrSE  RFNO  PCZri.R. 

H«r«  la  a  B«nulna 
“corkar."  Th»  object  la 
to  remove  the  handle 
from  the  rlnga.  Made 
of  pollahed  braaa  and 
each  one  In  a  box.  The 


fcar  can  be  taken  out  and  replaced  In  leaa 
than  ftve  mlnutea  without  bendInK  the  rlnta 
or  bar,  when  you  know  how  to  do  the  trick. 
Price  by  mall,  poatpald,  10c.;  3  for  2do. 
t.  ItKIIU,  130  W.  62d  .St.,  New  York  City. 


MYSTICRIOL'S  SKCUL. 


TRICK  PCZtLK 

PUKSK.  —  The  flrat  at¬ 
tempt  uaually  made  to 
open  It,  la  to  preaa  down 
the  little  knob  In  the 
centre  of  purae,  when  a 
email  needle  runa  out 
and  ataba  them  In  the 
HnKer,  but  doea  not  open 
It.  You  can  open  It  be- 

-  fore  their  eyea  and  atlll 

they  will  be  unable  to  open  It.  Price  b.y  mall, 
poatpald,  2&C.  each. 

M.  r.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


POCKET  SAVI.NOS  RYMK, 


Shines  In  the  dark.  The  moat 
frightful  ghoat  ever  shown.  A 
more  startling  effect  could  not  be 
found.  Not  only  will  It  afford 
tremendous  amusement,  but  It  Is 
guaranteed  to  scare  away  bur¬ 
glars,  bill  collectors,  and  book 
agents.  It  cannot  get  out  of  order 
ajid  can  be  used  repeatedly.  Price, 
4x6  Inches.  15o.;  by 

mall. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO„  29  W,  2ath  St.,  N.  Y. 


JCMPINO  JACK  PENCFL. 


i,„.  ,  This  pencil  la  made  up 

- —  In  handsome  style  and 

-  ■  -  looks  so  Inviting  that 

~  every  one  win  want  to 

look  at  It.  The  natural  thing  to  do  Is  to 
write  with  It,  and  just  as  soon  as  your  friend 
tries  to  write,  the  entire  Inside  of  the  pencil 
flies  back  like  a  Jumping  Jack,  and  "Mr. 
Nosy”  will  be  frightened  stiff.  It  is  one  of 
our  best  pencil  tricks  and  you  will  have  a 
hard  Job  trying  to  keep  It.  Tour  friends  will 
try  to  take  It  from  you.  Price  by  mall,  poat- 
pald,  lOc.  each. 

A.  A.  WARFOKD,  16  Hart  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


NEW  8UKPRI8E^I»OVELTY. 


Foxy  Grandpa,  Mr.  Peewee 
and  other  comical  faces  ar¬ 
tistically  colored,  to  which 
Is  attached  a  long  rubber 
tube,  connected  with  a  rub¬ 
ber  ball,  which  can  be  filled 
with  water,  the  rubber  ball 
being  carried  In  the  pocket, 
a  slight  pressure  on  the  bulb 
causes  e,  long  stream,  the  re¬ 
sult  ce,a  easily  be  scon. 

Price,  16c., 

Postpaid. 

C.  BEIlJt,  130  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 


iUSINO  PENCIL. 
— The  performer  ex¬ 
hibits  an  ordinary 
pencil  and  shows  It 
top  nnd  bottom.  The 
pencil  Is  laid  on  th< 
palm,  the  performer 
calling  attention  to 
bis  hypnotic  power 
over  Innate  objects. 
The  pencil  Is  seen 
slowly  to  rise,  fol¬ 
lowing  the  move¬ 
ments  of  the  other 
hand.  The  witnesses  are  asked  to  pass  their 
hand  around  It  to  assure  themselves  no 
thread  or  hair  is  used.  Price,  26c. 

H.  F.  L^YNG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  GRliAT  PTBE  EATER. 

A  great  Sensational  Trick  of 
the  Day!  With  the  Fire  Eater 
in  his  possession  any  person  can 
become  a  perfect  salamander,  ap¬ 
parently  breathing  Are  and  eject¬ 
ing  thousands  of  brilliant  sparks 
from  his  mouth,  to  the  horror 
and  consternation  of  all  behold¬ 
ers.  Harmless  fun  for  all  times, 
seasons  and  places.  If  you  wish 
to  produce  u.  decided  sensation  In  your  neigh¬ 
borhood  don’t  fall  to  procure  one.  We  send 
the  Fire  Eater  with  all  the  materlale,  In  a 
handsome  box,  the  cover  of  which  Is  highly 
ornamented  with  Illustrations  In  various  col¬ 
ors.  Price  of  all  complete  only  16c.,  or  4 
boxes  for  60c.,  mailed  postpaid;  one  dozen  by 
express  $1.20. 

N.  B. — Full  printed  Instructions  for  per¬ 
forming  the  trick  accompany  each  box,  which 
also  contains  sufficient  material  for  giving 
several  exhibitions. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W’.  26tli  St.,  N.  Y. 


A  perfect  little  bank. 


„  , _  --  -- .  - 

nickel  plated.  HoIdJ  jus*  fl.a  4^ 


iare  <6'0  dImeet.  It  (annot  ^ 
opened  until  the  benk  le  full,  wkift 
It  can  be  readily  emptied  and  re¬ 
locked,  ready  to  be  ageln  refliiAd 
Every  parent  eboutd  eee  that  their 
children  have  a  email  eavlnge  bar.k. 
ae  the  early  habit  of  eaving  thele 
dimee  Is  of  the  greatest  Importaace. 
Habits  formed  In  early  life  are  er;. 
dom  forgotten  In  later  years.  Prl^a 
of  this  little  bank,  10c.;  3  for  Zlic., 
mailed  postpaid. 


i. 


WOLFF  NOVEJ.TY  CO..  29  W.  2«th  St.,  N.  y. 

i  * 


the  hideous  SPIDEB. 


Fun  for 


every. 


le  I  Inches  long 
i  oc^  beautifully  enamel. 
1"'-'^  ed  green,  with 


white  rldgee,  yei.  . 
low  speckles,  bulging  ^yee,  and  a  big  rjd  I 

tW-l  ( 


mouth.  He  Is  armed  with  six  legs  and 
upright  feelers,  made  of  flexible  spiral  springa  ^ 
A  dark.  Invisible  thread  attached  to  bis  body  f 
lets  you  shake  him  in  the  air  before  your  •  | 
friends’  eyes,  when  the  legs  wiggle  In  a  most^ 
natural,  lifelike  manner.  Guaranteed  to  make  » 
any  lady  howl  and  to  scare  the  bravest  hero 
on  earth  out  of  his  boots. 

Price  by  mall.  10c.  each. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  28th  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  PRIN¬ 
CESS  OF  YO- 
G I  CARD 
:  TRICK.— 

F  our  cards 
are  held  In 
the  form  of  a  fan  and  a 
spectator  Is  requested  to 
mentally  select  one  of  the 
four.  The  cards  are  now 
shuffled  and  one  Is  openly  , 
taken  away  and  placed  In 
hls  pocket.  The  performer  remarks  that  hs 
has  taken  the  card  mentally  selected  by  the 
spectator.  The  three  cards  are  now  displayed 
and  the  selected  card  It  found  to  be  missing,  v 
Reaching  In  hls  pocket  the  performer  removes 
and  exhibits  the  chosen  card.  Price.  15o. 

A.  A.  WAllJt  OKD,  16  Hart  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


A  CRAFID 
PREiyiiUM 


One  of  these  fine  watches  FREE  to  anyone  Bending  us 


One — 1  year’s  subscription  at  .  . 

Tw'o — 6  mouths’  subscriptions  at  , 
Fear — 3  months’  subscriptioas  at  • 


$2.50 
1.25  each 
0-65  each 


For  either  of  the  following:  ‘‘Moving  Picture  Stories,” 
“Happy  Days,”  “Wild  West  Weekly,”  “Fame  and  For¬ 
tune  Weekly,”  “The  Liberty  Boys  of  *76,”  “Secret 
Service,”  “^^ork  and  Win,”  or  “Pluck  and  Luck.” 


There  is  only  one  condition — send  us  the  money  ($2.60) 
and  we  will  send  you  the  watch,  and  any  one  of  the  above 
publications  for  the  period  subscribed  for. 


Rack 


Premium  \ 
Coupon 

Date . . 


\ 


Description  of  the  Watch 


\ 


\ 


This  coupon  when 
properly  filled  out 

and  forwarded  with 
subscription  price  en¬ 
titles  the  bolder  to  Pro- 
tniuoi  mentioned. 


Name 


It  is  American-made,  open  face,  stem  wind  and  set.  and  will  run  from  20  to  36  hours 
with  one  winding.  The  movement  is  the  same  siae  as  an  expensive  railroad  timepiece 
X  absolutely  “ccuram  and  ^ch  one  1.  guaranteed.  The  cases  are  made  In  Gold  Plat^ 
Polished  Nickel,  Gun-metal  with  Gilt  center  and  plain  Gun-metaL 

^  •  fancy  engraved  scroll? 

\Send  In  Your  Subscriptions  Now  to 


Address . . .  \ 


City  . State. 


FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher 

_ ^8  West  23d  St.,  N.  Y.  City 


<i 


>  'I 


A  i 


- LATEST  ISSUES - 

fiO.I  Young  Wild  West  and  the  GoTernment  Detective  :  or,  Tracking  a 
Trli-kv  Thief. 

6"4  Young  wild  Weat  Caught  on  the  CiifTs;  or,  Arietta's  Desperate 
Climb. 

♦’.'•o  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Ranchman's  Roy ;  or,  The  Sheep 
Herder's  Reveage. 

Young  Wild  West  and  the  Rival  Outfits;  or,  Arietta's  Fight  on  the 
Cattle  Range 

Young  Wild  West  With  the  Cavalry:  or.  The  Fight  at  Bear  Pass. 
(’>1  s  Young  Wild  West  Finding  a  Fortune:  or.  Arietta  and  the  Flooded 
Claim. 

finu  Youag  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Raiders:  or.  Exposing  a  Cat¬ 
tle  Klag. 

610  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Dynamite  Fiends:  or.  Arietta  and 

the  Avengers.  , 

611  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Tenderfoot’s  Legacy  :  or,  Baifilng  the 

Claim  Juaapers. 

612  Young  Wild  West  Helping  the  Sheriff ;  or,  Arietta  and  the  Ex¬ 

press  Thieves. 

613  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Phantom  Canoe;  or.  Solving  a  Strange 

Mystery. 

614  Young  M  l!d  West’s  Square  Deal ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rustler’s 

Daughter. 

615  Young  Wild  West  Stopping  a  “Ghost  Dance  or.  The  Charge  of 

the  Gallant  6th. 

616  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mad  Miner;  or,  Arietta  and  the  Secret 

of  the  CllfTs. 

617  Young  Wild  West  and  “Gold  Dust  Bill’’ ;  or.  The  Man  With  the 

Yellow  Streak. 

618  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Death  Brand;  or^rletta’s  Great  Risk. 

619  Young  Wild  West’s  Pawnee  Pursuit ;  or,  The  White  Flower  of 

the  Redskins. 


620  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Man  Trap:  or.  Arietta  In 

621  Yo\in*g^Vn^”veat’B  Lively  Lariat;  or.  Roping  the  Ruatlera. 

022  Young  Wild  West’s  Duel  With  a  iJozen ;  or.  Arietta  ■  Only 

fi  n 

023  Young  wild  West  Trailing  a  Treasure:  or.  Outwitting  the  Road 
Agents. 

024  Y’oung  Wild  West  Ruling  a  Ranch:  or.  Arietta  and  the  Cowglr^a 
02.5  Young  Wild  West’s  Straight  Shot;  or.  Cornered  In  a  Chasm. 

026  Youne  Wild  West’s  Mexican  Mine;  or.  Arietta  Breaking  a  81»g« 
0^7  yCunI  Wild  West’s  Hottest  Trail  ;  or.  Winning  a  Big  Reward 

628  Y'oung  Wild  West  Tracking  a  Horse  Thief ;  or.  Arietta  amd  the 

Wild  Girl. 

629  Young  Wild  West’s  Apache  Friend;  or.  The  Hidden  Gold  of  the 

030  Youne  Wild  West’s  Three  Shots  ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rattlesnakes. 

631  Young  Wild  West  and  the  "Sky  Pilot ; ;’’  or.  The  Ropers  of  Rough- 

and-Ready  Ranch.  .  . 

632  Young  Wild  West’s  Lucky  Drop  :  or.  Arietta  and  the  Outlaws. 

63  3  Young  Wild  West’s  Wild  West  Show;  or.  Caught  In  the  European 
War. 

63  4  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Kaiser;  or.  The  Big  Show  In  Berlin. 

68  6  Young  WMld  West  Under  Fire;  or.  Skirmishing  on  the  French 
Frontier. 

63  6  Young  Wild  "West  Helping  the  Red  Cross;  or.  The  Crown  Prince’s 
Gratitude. 


For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  b  cents  per  copy,  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  ny 

FKANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . 168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


IF  YOU  fV^NT  yiNY  "BACK  J>}UMBERS 

of  our  weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Write  out  and 
fill  in  your  Order  and  send  it  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  week  lies  you  want  and  we  will  send  them  to  you  by  return  malL 
POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY. 

FRANK  TOTJSEY,  Publisher, . 168  West  23d  St.,  New  York, 


No.  4g.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELEC- 
TRICITT. — A  4escrlptlon  of  th«  wonderful 
«iea  of  aiectHclty  and  electro  magnetlem;  te- 

f ether  with  full  Inetructlene  for  making  Elec- 
rlc  Tore,  Batterlee,  etc.  By  George  Trebel, 
A.  M..  M.  ®.  Centalnlng  over  fifty  llluetra- 
tlona. 

No.  47.  HOW  TO  BREAK,  RIDE  AND 
DRIVE  A  HORSE. — A  cemylete  treatise  on 
the  heree.  Describing  the  moet  useful  horses 
(er  business,  the  best  herses  for  the  road; 
alee  valuable  recipes  fer  diseases  peculiar  to 
the  herse. 


No.  4*.  HOW  TO  BUILD  AND  SAIL 
CANOES. — A  handy  book  for  boys,  contain¬ 
ing  full  directions  fer  constructing  canoes  and 
the  msst  ps^ular  manner  of  sailing  them. 
Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  *■*.  HlSW  TO  DEBATE. — Giving  rules 
for  conducting  debates,  outlines  for  debates, 
•uestlena  for  discussion,  and  the  best  sources 
for  procuring  Information  »n  the  gueetieB 
given. 

No.  50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND  AN¬ 
IMALS. — A  valuable  book,  giving  Instructions 
ta  cellectlng,  preparing,  mounting  and  pre- 
Pervlng  birds,  animals  and  Insects. 


No.  61.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH 
CAROS.— Centalnlng  explanations  of  the  gen¬ 
ial  principles  of  slelght-of-hand  applicable 
(e  ca^  tricks*,  of  card  tricks  with  ordinary 
^rds,  and  net  requiring  slelght-ef-hand ;  of 
tricks  tavelving  slelght-ef-hand,  sr  the  use 
•f  specially  prepared  cards.  Illustrated. 

No.  58.  HOW  TO  PLAY  CARDS.— Giving 
the  rules  and  full  directions  fer  playing 
Euchre,  Crlbbage,  Casino,  Forty-Flvs.  Reuncs, 
Pedro  Sanche,  Draw  Poker,  Auction  Pitch, 
All  Fours,  and  many  other  popular  games  of 
sards. 

No.  65.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS.— A 
wonderful  little  book,  telling  you  how  to  write 
to  your  sweetheart,  your  father,  mother,  sis¬ 
ter.  brother,  employer;  and.  In  fact,  every¬ 
body  and  anybody  you  wish  to  write  to. 

l/e,  54.  HOW’  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE 
— Giving  complete  Information  as  to  ths 
manaer  and  method  of  raising,  keeping,  tam¬ 
ing  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets; 
also  givlBg  full  Instructions  for  making  cages, 
etc.  Fully  siplalnsd  by  twenty-eight  illus- 
tratiene. 

Ns.  56.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS 
and  coins. — Centalnlng  valuable  Informa¬ 
tion  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging 
of  stamps  and  coins.  Handsomely  Illustrated. 

No.  6d.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A.V  K.N- 
t.INKER. — Containing  full  Instructions  how  to 
become  a  locomotive  engineer;  also  directions 
for  building  e  model  locomotive,  together 
«rlth  e  full  description  of  svsrythlng  an  sn- 
etnser  should  know. 

■  v„,  SO.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOO- 


RAPHER. — Containing  useful  Information  re- 

Sardlng  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  It;  also 
ow  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern 
Slides  and  other  Transparencies.  Handsomely 
Illustrated. 

No.  62.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST 

POINT  MILITARY  CADET. — Explains  how 
to  gain  admittance,  course  of  Study,  Examina¬ 
tions.  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers,  Post  Guard,  Po¬ 
lice  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all  a 
boy  should  knew  to  be  a  cadet.  By  Lu  Senar- 
ens. 

No.  63.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAV.AL 

CADET. — Complete  Instructions  sf  how  to  gain 
admission  to  the  Annapolis  Naval  Academy. 
Also  containing  the  course  of  Instruction,  de¬ 
scription  of  grounds  and  buildings,  historical 
■ketch,  and  everything  a  boy  should  know  to 
eeceme  an  officer  In  the  United  States  Navy. 
By  Lu  Benarens. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRIC.AL 

MACHINES. — Containing  full  directions  for 
making  electrical  machines,  induction  colls, 

dynamos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked 
by  electricity.  By  R,  A  R.  Bonnet.  Fully 
Illustrated. 

No.  65.  MULDOON’8  JOKES.— The  moat 
original  joke  book  ever  published,  and  it  la 
brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It  contains  a 
large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums, 
etc.,  of  Terrence  Muldoon,  the  great  wit.  hu¬ 
morist,  and  practical  joker  of  the  day. 

No.  66.  HOW  TO  DO  PUZZLES. — Con¬ 

taining  sver  three  hundred  Interesting  puzxlea 
and  conundrums,  with  key  to  same.  A  com¬ 
plete  book.  Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  67.  HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL 
TRICKS. — Containing  a  large  collection  of  In¬ 
structive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks, 
together  with  Illustrations-  By  A.  Anderson! 

No.  68.  now  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS. 
— Containing  over  one  hundred  highly  amus¬ 
ing  and  Instructive  tricks  with  chemlcala  By 
A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  Illustrated. 

No.  69.  HOW  TO  DO  SLEIGHT-OF-HAND. 
— Containing  over  fifty  of  the  latest  and  best 
tricks  used  by  magicians.  Also  containing  ths 
secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  70.  HOW  TO  MAKE  MAGIC  TOYS _ 

Containing  full  directions  for  making  Magic 
Toys  and  devices  of  many  kinds.  Fully  Illus¬ 
trated. 

No.  71.  HOW  TO  DO  MECHANICAL 
TRICKS. — Containing  complete  Instructions 
for  performing  over  sixty  Mechanical  Trlcka 
Fully  illustrated. 

No.  78,  HOW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS 

WITH  CARlMi.— Embracing  all  of  the  latest 
and  moat  deceptive  card  tricka  with  lllue- 
tratlone. 

No.  73.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH 

Nl'MBKRS. — Showing  many  curious  tricks 


for  sale  by  all  newadeaiera.  or  will  be  tent  to  any  addreaa  on  receipt  of  price,  10  eta.  per  copy, 

fRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . 


with  figures  and  the  magic  of  numbera.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Fully  illustrated. 

».  74.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS 

CORRECTLY. — Containing  full  Instructions 
for  w'rltlng  letters  on  almost  any  subject; 
also  rules  for  punctuation  and  composition, 
with  specimen  letters. 

No.  75.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJURER, 
— Centalnlng  tricks  with  Dominoes.  Dice, 
Cups  and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  Embracing  thirty- 
six  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES  BY 
THE  HAND. — Containing  rules  for  telling  for¬ 
tunes  by  the  aid  ef  lines  of  the  hand,  or 
ths  secret  ef  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of 
telling  future  events  by  aid  sf  molea.  markA 
scars,  etc.  Illustrated. 

No.  77.  HOW  TO  DO  FORTY  TRICKS 
W’lTH  CARDS. — Containing  deceptive  Card 
Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjurers  and 
magicians.  Arranged  for  home  amusement. 
Fully  llluetrated. 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  THE  BL.\CK  ART. 
— Containing  a  complete  description  of  the 
mysteries  of  Magic  and  Slelght-ef-Hand,  to¬ 
gether  with  many  wonderful  experlmentA  By 
A.  Anderson.  Illustrated. 

No,  79.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR. 
— Containing  complete  Instructions  how  to 
make  up  for  various  characters  on  the  stage; 
together  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager, 
Prompter,  Scenic  Artist  and  Property  Mao. 

No.  80.  OL8  WILLIAMS’  JOKE  BOOK.— 
Containing  the  latest  jokes,  anecdotes  and 
funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  German 
comedian.  Sixty-four  pages;  handsome  col¬ 
ored  cover,  containing  a  half-tone  photo  of 
the  author. 

No.  81.  HOW  TO  MESMERIZE. — Contain¬ 
ing  the  most  approved  methods  of  mesmer¬ 
ism;  animal  magnetism,  or,  magnetic  heal¬ 
ing.  By  Prof.  Leo  Huge  Koch.  A.C.S.  author 
ef  “How  to  Hypnotise,’^  etc. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  IK)  PAI.MISTRY. — Con¬ 
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